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Next week will be Publifh'd Familiar Letters, the Second V olumn written by the 
Right Honourable John jate Earl of Rocheftcr,, the Duke of Buckingham, 
Sir George Etheridge, the Fenourble Henry Sax ile, Efq; with oe Letters, by 
a Perfon of Elpaour. . | 


this Abortive Brat 1s come into the 
World with, wou’d be to provoke the 


Town with a Jong ufelefs Preface, when ’tis, I 


PREFACE. 


TT O go about to excufe halfe the Defeéts 


doubi, fufficiently fower’d already, by a tedious 


Ido ‘therefore -( with all ‘the Humilicy of a 


Repenting Sinner) confels, it wants every thing--- 
but length ; and in that, I hope the  fevereft 


Critique, will be pleas’d to acknowledge, Thave 
not’ been wanting. But my Modefty will fure 
attone for every thing, when the. World hall 


know it is fo great, I am even to this day infen- 


Gble of thofe two fhining Graces.in the Play 


(whichfome part of the Town is. pleas'd. to 
Compliment me with ) Blafphemy and Bawdy. 
\ For my part, I cannot find 


here they are in the Print; for I have deale fair- 
ly, I have not funk a Sylable, that cou’d ( tho’ 


by racking of Mylteries ) be rang’d under that 


head ; and yet I believe with a {teady Faith, there 


~ isnotone Woman ofa real Reputation in Town, 


but when fhe has read it impartially over in her 


‘Clofer, will find it. fo innocent, fhe'll think it 


A 2 | NO 


i 


) 7em out. If there - 
was any obfcene Expreffions upon the Stage, 


~ 
my 


no affront to her Prayer-Book, to lay it upon 
the fame Shelf. Soto them, ¢ with all manner. 


Ym confident: theyll juftify “me,. againft thofe 


pretenders co good Manners, who. at’ the fame 


~ time, have fo little refpect for the Ladies, they. _ 
wou'd extract a-Bawdy. Jeft from an Ejaculatr | 


on, to put ’em out of countenance. But TI ex-: 


_ pect to have thefe well-bred Perfonsalways ny’ 


Enemies, fince I’m fure'I thall never write ‘any. 
thing lewd enough, to make *em my Friends. ’: 
_ As for the Saints ( your thoroughepac’d ones, 
I mean ) with (crewed Faces and wry Mouths y 


¥ defpair of them, for they are Friends to fo bo-’ 


dy. They love nothing, but their Altars and. 


Themfclves. They have too much Zeal to have » 


_ of Deference, ). Luncirely refer my Caufe , and, 


any Charity : they make Debauches in Piety, ; 


as Sinners do in Wine ; and ate’as quarrelfome 
in their Religion, as other People are’ in thar 
Drink: fo I hope no body will mind what they 


fay. Butif any Man (with flat plod Shooes, a 


little Band, Greazy Hair, and a dirty Face, who. 
is wifer than J, at the expence of being Forty 
years alder ) happens to be offended at a ftor 

of a Cock and a Bull, anda Pricft‘and 4 Bull- 
Dog: I beg his Pardon with all my heart, 
which I hopeI hall obtain, by eating my words, 
and making this publick Recantation. -I do 


@ 


therefore for his fatisfaction, acknowledge, I | 


Ly’d 


‘The Preface. : a3 
Ly’d, when I faid, they never quit their hold; 
fer in that little ume I have liv’d in the World, 
Tosa Coed Thave feen ’em fore’d tos, 220%: 
ti.aa once ; but next time Ph fpeak with’ incve 
Caution and -Truth ; and only. fay, they have 
very good Teeth. | 7 
If lhave offended any honeft Gentlemen of 

_ the Town, whofe Friendfhip or good Werd 1s 
worth the having, I am very forry for ic; I hope 
they'll correct me as gently as they can, when 
they confider Ihave had no other defign, in 
running a.very great Rifque,” than co divere (if 
poffible ) fome part of their Spleen, in fpight of 
their Wives and their Taxes." - tit 
One word more about the Bawdy, and I have 
done. I ownthe firft night this thing was acted, 
fome indecencies had lke to have happend, bus 
twas not my faule. 
‘The fine Gentleman of the Play, drinking his 
Miftreffes Health in Nants Brandy,from fix in the 
. Morning, tothe time he wadled on-upon the 
Stage in the Evening, had toafted himfelf'up, to 
fuch a pitch of Vigor, I confefs I once gave A- 
_ manda for gone, and I am fince (with all due 
-Refpect to Mrs Rogers) very forry the fcap’t); for I 
am confident a certain Lady, (let no one take 
ito her felfthat’s handfome) who highly blames: 
the Play, for the barrennefs of thz conclufior: 
~-wou'd ther have allow’d it, a very natural Cléfe: 
—_ — Farfé 


A 
\ 


ute 


-. So, honfoe're true Courage may decay, on ‘ 


bho, formd ber Beau, for nothing but her Where. 


_ 


Firkt ‘Prologue, Spoken by Mis. Crofs. 


4 Adys, this Play intoo much hake was writ, 

Zo bee’ er-charg’d with either Plot or Wa; 
"Twas GotyConceiv'd, and Born in fix Weeks fpace, 
And Wit, you know, °s:as flow in growth — a6 Grace. 
Sure itcan nt’rberipen’d to your Tafle, © 


A donkt’twill prove, our Author bred too faft. : =e 2 


For mark’em well, who with the Mules Marry, 
They rarely do Conceive, but they Mifcarry. - 

7 the hard Fate of thofe wh’ are big with Rhime, ts 
‘Still to be brought to Bed before their time. 2" 2 73 


' Of onr Late Poets, Nature few has meade, ong ti 


‘The greatcft part-——-are only fo:by Trade. : | 
“sill ine omething, re he feribling Fit, 
For waist of Money, fone of ’em haveWrit, ~ — 
Aad others do’t you feem——efor want of Wit. 
Edononr, they fancy, fummpons *em to Write, — 

So cut they lug in wrefty Natare's Spight, = 
As fone of yo fpruce Beaux do——wbhen you Fight. 
Yet let the ebb of Wis be ne’r fo low, | 
Some glimpfe of it, a Man may hope to fhew, 

Upon a Theme, fo ample—as 2 Beau. — 


Perhaps there's not one Smock-Face here to day, 

But’s bold as Cxlar — to attack a Play. 

Nay, irhat’s yet more, with an undaunted Face 

Lo do the thing with more Eeroick Grace, 

Tis fix to Four, y attack the fromgel place. 

Ton ar: {uch Hot{purs, in this kind of venture, 
Where there’s no Breach, jujk there you needs muft enter 
But be advis d. . : 
En givethe Hero, and the Critique oer, 

For Nature fent you on another {core, 


' '\ They’ undertake to lok a Lady dead. * 


Prologue on the Third Day ; Spokea yy 
: Mrs. Verbruggen, - 


AL Pologies for Plays, experience fhews, : 
| are things aloft as ufcle[s>— as the Beaux. 
What e’er we fay (like them) wenesther move, 

Your Fricndfbip, Pity, Anger, nor your Love, 

"Tis Istere(t turns the Globe: Let us b1 thnd, 

The way to pleafe you, and you'lt foqa be king : Mo Os 
But toexpect, you'd for qur fakes approve, i 
Es juft as the yam for their fakes fhacd Love es | 
nd that, we do confefi, we shink a Task, ‘ 
Which ¢ sho? shey neay impafe ) we wover ought to ark. 


This i an Age, where al things we improv. 
But moff of all, the Ang of Making Lous, 
In former days, Women were only won, 
By Merit, Truth, and conftant.Sorwee dene, é 
But Lovers now, ave ) More expert grown, 
They feldm wait, 1 appreacl, by tedions Porm, 
They'r for Difpatch, for taking you by Storm, 
Quick are their Sieges, furious are their Fires, . 
| Bierce their Aotacks, and hoandlefs their Defies. i 
Before the Play's balf ended, Ill engage, . 
To fhem you Beaux, cone croxiding on rhe Stage, | 
Whe with fe little pains, ‘have almays ped, 


Mow Ihave fhéck, and trembling fad with awe, 
When here, behind the Scenes, ue feen’em draw. 
mae PComb : that. deaddoing Wrapor te the Heart, 
find turn each powder'd Hair into a Dart. 
Whes I have (je "em fally onthe Stage, 
Dreft to the War, and ready to engage. 
Puc mourn'd your Deftiny—yet more their Fate, | 
To think, that afrer Viborys fogreat, ° 
_ Es foou'd fo often prove, their hard mifhap,. 
To fneak inte a Lane aad get a Clap, 
Bus lufls they’r here already, EU retire,. 
And leave 'em to yeu Ladys to admire, ~ : 
They'll foew you Twenty thoufand Airs and Graces, | ¢ 


They B entertniz you with their. Soft Grimases 

Their Snufi-box, sukward Bews———and ugty Faces. . 
Ln foart, shey’r after all, fo mush your Friends -, }. 
-That ese Play faou'd fait, the Authors ends,. 

They have rcfelu'd, to make you (ee amends. 

Between cach Ait, ( perform'd by nice? Ruler, 

They’ Treat you— with an inter!ud: of Fools. 

Of which, that ym may have the deeper Sence, 

The Extirtarnment 1————— ak sheir wn Expemas: 


a 


Dramatis P etlone. 


Mx. Cibber. Sir Novelty Fafbion, newly Cre- 
ated Lord Foppington. : 
Mss. Kent. Young Fafbion his Brother. 
Mr. Verbruggen: Lovelefs, Husband to Amanda. 
Mx. Powell. Worthy, 2 Gentleman of the 


, Town. oo 
Mr. Bullock, cir Tunbelly Clumfey, a Coun- 
| ‘ry Gentleman. _ 

Mr. Mills. Sir Fobn Friendly his neighbour. 

Mr. fobnfox. Coupler, a Match-maker. 3 
Mr. Simfon. Bull, Chaplain to Sit Tunbelly. 

Mr. Haynes. Serringe aSurgeon. : 
‘Mr. Dogget- Lory, Servant to Young Fa(bion. 
: Shoomaker, Taylor, Perriwis- 


| “ | 
. ‘3 Mrs. Verbruggen. Berrintbia, het Cow, ayoung © 
Widows 
Mas. Crofs- Mifs Hoyder cress Fortune, 
4) PDanghs (2a) wel 
bere ee a gee 
. Mrs. Powell. . Nur’ ay ey i a 


Mrs. Rogers) Amanda, Wife t© Lor Tefi. a 
a 

| 
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Virtue in Danger: 
‘Being the Sequel of . | 


| Oh Fool in Fatian, 


a 


ACT L: ‘Serve. 


Eun Lovelace reading. - | 


H W true is that Philofophy, which fays, ; 


Our Heaven is feated in our Minds 2 
Through all the Roving Pleafires of my Youth, 
(Where Nights and Days fcem’d all confum’d ia Joy, 
| Ww here the falfe Face of Luxury | 
Dit 


a. The Relapfes or; 
« Difplay’d fuch Charms, 
As might have fhaken the moft holy Hermic, — 
_ And made him totter at his Altar ;) 
I never knew one Moment’s Peace like this. 
Here -- in this little foft Retreat, 
My Thoughts unbent from all the Cares of Life, 
Content with Fortune, 
Eas'd from the grating Duties of Dependance, 
From Envy free, Ambition under foot, 
The raging Flame of wild deftructive Luft eehotte 
Reduc’d t6 a warm pleafing Fire of lawful Love, 
My Life glides on, and all is well within. 


Enter Amanda, | 
Lov. mecting 7 How does the happy Caufe of my Conr 
her kindly. t tent, my dear Amanda 2 
You find me mufing on my happy State, . 
And full of grateful sar ar to Heaven, and. you. 
Am. Thofe grateful Offerings Heaven can’t receive ~~ 
With more Delight than I do:: 4 
Wou’d J cou’d fhare with it as. well 
"The Difpenfations of its Blifs, ca 
That I might fearch its choiceft Favours out, oo 
And fhower ’em on your Head for ever. - . 
_ Lo. The largeft Boons that Heaven thinks fit to grans,. 
To Things is has decreed fhall crawl on Earth, 
Are in the Gift of Women form’d like you,, 
Perhaps, when Time fall be no more. - | 
When the afpiring Soul fhall take its flighty, - 
And drop.this pondrous Lump ef Clay behind it, - 
ft may have Appetites we know not of, 
And Pleafures as refin’d as its Defires -~-. | 
But till thac Day of Knowledge thall infiruct me, 


The | 


0 


i rte in Danger. ~ 


The utmoft Bleffing thar my Thought can reaclr, se 
Lahing her so Is’ folded in my Arms, and pe in my. | 
‘bis Arms. Heart. - a _ | 
Am, There let it grow for ever.’ : 
Lov. Well laid, Amanda —-- let i be. for cver —»~ 
Wou'’d Heaven: grant that-——— .- | 
Am. ’Twere all the Heaven I'd ask. 
But we are clad in Black Mortality, and the dark Curtain 
of Erernal Night, at Jaft muft drop between us. 
Lov. Te-muft: that. mournful Separation we muft {ec, 
_ A bitter Pill it is to.all.; buc doubles ics ungracefal cas: | 
When Lovers are to {wallow .it.- | 
Am, Perhaps, that Pain may. only be my Lote, 
You poffibly may be exempted from its. Men find out fofer | 
Ways to quench their Fires. 
Lov. Can you then. doubt my Conftancy, Amanda? 
You'l find ‘tis builr upon a fteady Bafis—— 
The Rock of Reafon now fupports my Love 
‘On which it ftands fo fix'd, 
The rudeft Hurricane of wild Defire 
Would, like the Breath of a foft lumbring Babe, 
Pafs by, and never fhake ic. 
Am. Yet till tis fafer to avoid the Storm ; 
The ftrongeft Vefiels, if they put to Sea, 
ad fiibly be loft. 

I cou’d keep cP he here, in this calm Port, for ever !. 
sks the Weaknefs of a Woman, | 
I am uneafie at your going to ftay fo long:in Town, , 

I know its falfe infinuating Pleafures:; | 
I know the Force of its Delufions ; 
I know the Strength of its Attacks; ee 
I know the weak Defence of Nature ; 
I know yon are a Man—— andI-- a Wife. 

Lov. You know then all thac needs to give you Reft, 
For Wife's the ftrongeft Claim that you can urge. 


Bo | When 


t 


an The Relapfe; or, > 

When you would plead your Title to my Heare, 

On this you may depend; therefore be calm, 

Banifh your Fears, forthey are Traytorsto your Peace; __:. 

Beware of ’em, they are infinuating bufie Things =~ 

That Goffip to and fro, and do a World of Mifchief .- 

Where they come : But you (hall foon be MiftrefS of em all,. 

Vil aid you with {uch Arms for their Deftruction, | 

They never fhall ere&t their heads again. 

You know the Bufinefs is indifpenfable, that obliges , 

Me to.go for Londons and you have no Reafon, shat £ .. 

know of, to believe I’m glad-of the.Oceafiom; © «=: - 

For my honeft Confcience is my Witnefs. - - _ & se 

I have found a due Suacceffion of fach Charms... 

In my Retiremenr heré with you; ss i 

I have never thrown one Roving Thought that way ;: . - 

But fince, againft my Will, ’m drage’d: once more: — 

To that uneafie Theatre of Noifé; 5.) 8 

Tam refolv’d to make fuch ufeqnt, °° . ee 

As fhall convince you, ‘tis an old-caft Mifirel,° - = ; -* 

Who has been fo lavifh of ‘her Favours, Pa 4s 

She’s now grdwn Bankrupt of her Charms, =: i 

And has not one Allurement left t0 move me. Sn ee 
Am. Her Bow, I do Believe, i¢ grown fo weak,.:' 

Her Arrows (at this diftance) cannot hurt you, = sst 

But in approaching ’em, you give ’em flrengths. ss 

The Dare thathas not far'tofly, °° 


° 2 


Will pur the beft of Armour*to a dangerous Trial, 


Lov, ‘That Trial paft, and y’are at Eafe for ever. 
\V/Vhen you have fecn.the Helmet prow’d, : - 
‘You’l apprehend no more, for him that: wears. it. 
Therefor€ co put a lafting Period to your Fears, — 
1am rcfolv’d, this oncé, té'launcly into Temptations, «= 
"il give you an Bflay of all my Virtues, ie 
My former boon Comipanions of che Bottle 
Shall fairly try what Charms are left in Wine : 


Li 


. Virtuein Dangers SS 
I'll take my Placeamongft'em, 2 0 oui, 
They fhall hemm mein 2 00 Fre: 
Sing Praifes to their God, and-drinkhis.Glory. .. 
Turn wild Euthufiaftsfor hisfake, = | 
And Beafts:to do him Honour, 
Whilft I a ftubborn Atheift, 
Sultenty took on, ~~ a 
Without one Reverend Glafs to his Divinity, . 
That for my Temperance, | ene 
Then for my Conftancy.———+ | 
Am.. Ay, there take heed. 
Lo. Indeed theDanger’s fmall, 
Am. Arid yer my Fears-ate great,; © 
Lo. Why are. you fo timerous? | 
' Am. Becaufe you are fo bold, a ee 
Lo. My Courage fhou’d difperfe your apptehénfions - 
- Am, My Apprehénfions fhou’d alarm’ your Confages. - 
Lo. Fy, Fy, Amanda, itis not kind thus to diftrd Rime. 
Am. ‘And yet my Fears are founded on my Lote i. 
Lo. Your Love then, is not founded a3 tought,’ - - 
For if you can believe ‘tis poffible; == - s*- ae 
I.fhou’d again relapfe to my paft¥olliess °°! et 
I muftappeat to you aching; 9 SE 
Of fuch an undigefted compofitien, = - 
That but to thiok of me. with Inclination, “<"<*- + 
Wou'd be 4 weakiefs in your ‘Tafte, 
Your Virtue {carce cou’d‘anfwere" © 7° 3 
Am. ’Twou'd bea ph apersirbiy my Tongue;’ vo St 
My Prodence cou'd not anfwet, SEVED 
If i fhou’d prefs you farther with my .Fears,- °° ae 
[tl ‘therefore trouble! you nd lofger with’ein, ele ee a 
Lo. Nor fhall they trouble you much ldnger, 6 2°7". ae 
% little time {hall fhew. you they were groundiets.:" > 


, \ = % ua et 
a < 


7 ° tomer 
_* a : 
j et ey Ge a ee 


This Winter fhall be the Fiery-Tryal of my Virpoes: SS 
Which when it once Has pat} ee 
; . ita oa’ fade 
. oud : 


& ° — The Relapfe ; of, 

Yow'll be convine’d, twas of no falfe Allay, == f 

_ There all your Cares will end. Pe om : 
. Am. =——Pray Heaven they may. a 
| | lL” Byennt Hand in Hund. 


. SCENE, Whitehall. 


4 


Emer Young Fathion, Lory and Warecman. = 
v.F. {7 \Ome, pay the Waterman, and take the Pore- . 
antl | 


€. | | ; 

Lory, Faith Sir, think the Waterman had as good take © 

the Portmantle and pay himfelf6 =. 

. F. VVhy thure there’s fomething left in’t! 

Lo. Buta {olitary old VVaftcoat, upon Honour, Sir. 

T.F. Why, what’sbeconie of the Blue Coat, Sitrah? 

Lo. Sir, Twas eaten at Gravefend, the Reckoning came 
to Thirty Shillings, and your Privy Purfe was worth but © 
two Halfe Crowns. Senate et oe ek ed 

T. F.’Tisvery well. are | 

Wat. Pray Matter will you pleafe to difpatch me? | 

TF. Ay,here,a—— Canft thou change me a Guinea ? 

Lo. fide.) Goods ss } ov 
Wat. Change a Guinea, Mafter; ha, ha, your Honor’s. | 

Pleas’d to Compliment. - Se , . 
T. F. Ygad 1 don’t know how I fhall pay thee then, for 
‘Thave cian but Gold about me. ) 

Lo. aftde. Hum, Hum. | 4 

YF. What doft thou expe, Friend 2 7 

Wat. Why Matter, fo far againft Wind and Tide, is cich- 
ly worth Half a Piece, | 

: T. F. Why 


' 
cae i, = a ee ee - ee 


Virtue in Danger. 


low. 
Pgad I begin to have fo — an opinion of thy Honefty, 
I care noc if I leave my Portmancle with thee, 
Till I fend thee thy Money. - | 
Wat. Ha! God: blefs your Honour; I fhou "d be as wil- 


ling co truft you, Mafter, but that you are, as a Man may — 


fay, a ftranger to me, and thefe are nimble Times. 
There are a great many Sharpers ftirring. 
Taking up the Well Mafter, wheo your Worthip fends. the: 
Portmantle. € Money. 
Your Portmantle fhall be forth coming ; my ‘Name's 
Tugg ; my Wife keeps a Brandy-fhop: in Drab- Alley 
At Wapping. 
Y. F, Very well; I'll fend'for’t to Morrow, (Exit Wat.. 
Lo. So’ ——Now Sir, hope,you’ll own. your felf a Hapey 


Man, 
| You have out-liv’d all your Cares,. 
I. F. How fo, Sir? 
Le. Why, you have nothing left take care of 


Y. F. Yes-Sirrah, I have my Telf and you to take care of 


fill. 

Lo. Sir, if you cou’d but prevail with fome body. elfe to do: 
that for you, I faney we. might both fare the better for’t. 

UF. Why if thou canft cell me where toapply my felf. 
Ihave. ac prefent fo little Money’ and fo much Humility; 
about me, I don't know bur I may follow a fool’s advice. 

Lo. Why then, Sir, your Fool advifes you. to lay. afide all: 
Animofity,. and apply to Sir Novelty your. Elder Brother. . 

Y. F. Damn my Elder Brother. 

Lo. With all my Heart, bur get him. to redeem: your. 

Annuity however, : 
' T. F..My Annuity 2 Stdeath lie’s fach a Dog, he- wou'd 
“not give his, Powder Puff to redeem my Soul,——. 

Lo. Look you,Sir,you muft wheedle him,or you muft (tarve.- 

TE. Look you, Sir, Twill heithet t wheedie him,ner {tarve.- 

| “Bo. Why 2- 


" @ 
' 


1 F. Why, faith, I think thou art a good. confcionable Fel- 


8. The Relapfe ; : OF; 


Lo. Why 2 “What will you do shen ? 

Y. F. Jil go-into the Army. 

‘Lo. You can’t take the Oaths ; you 3 are te'a Facobite . 

7. F Thou'ma ay't as well fay I can’t take Orders becaufe 
Vm an Acheift, 

. La. Sir, I ask your Pardon, I find I did not know the 

_ ftrength of your Confcience, fo well as I did the weaknefS 

of your Purfe. 

.Y. F, Methinks, Sir, a perfon of your Biphrianee fhould 
have known that the ftrengelr of the Confcience preceeds from” 
the weakaefs of the Purfe. 

Lo. Sir, 1am very glad to find you have a Confcience, 
able to take care of us, let it proceed from what it will; but 
I defire you'l pleafe to confider, that the Army alone will be 
but a fcanty maintenance for a Perfon of your Gencrofity, 
(at Icaft. as Rents now are paid) I hall fee you ftand in 
damnable need of fome Auxiliary Guineas, for you Mens 
Plaifirs, 1 will therefore turn fool once more for your fér- 
vice, and advife you to go directly to your Brother. — 

TY. F. Art thou then fo impregnable a Blockhead, to be- 
lieve he’l help me wich a Farthing ? | 

Lo, Notif you treat him, De haut En bas, 

‘As youuletodo, © | 
‘T F. Why, how, wou'dft have me treat him? 

.. Lo. Like’a Trout, Tickle him. 

7. FY cann't Flatcer.- 
Lo. Can you flarve 2 | 
TF. Yes, -— ee 
Lo. Ycann’c; Good by ye Sir-———— |‘. — 

_T. F. Stay, thou wile diftracdt me. - | 

What wou dit thou liave me fay to him? 

Lo, Say nothing to him, apply your {elf to his Favou- 
| es fpcak to his Periwig, his Cravat, his Feather, his Snuff- 
‘Box, and when you are well with them,—— defire him te 
lend you a Thoufand Pounds, a 
. Vl jpgage you -profper. ~~ 


~ 


’ 
a 


I. F. 


- a . 
Virtue in Danger. 90 
Y. F. S'death and Furys, why was that Coxcomb chruft — 


into the World before me > O Fortune——-Fortune 
Thou art a Bitch by Gad 


.., | 8 Excunt. 


SCENE ‘A Drefing-Room. 


Enter Lord ¥ oppington in bis NightGown. 


L.F. ¥ )Age. 
3 © Sir. | 
‘LL. F, Sir, Pray Sirdo me the Favour to teach your Tongue 
the Title the King has thought fit to honour me with. 
P. Task your Lordfhips Pardon, my Lord. 
L. F, O, you can pronounce the Word then, 
I thought ice wou'd have choak’d you —- D’ye hear? 
P. My Lord. 6 otic ouch % a. 
L. F. Call La Verole, 1 wou’d. Drefs— 


Enter Page. 


m= ( Exit Pegs 
Solas. 


Well, ’tis an unfpeakable pleafure to be a Man of Quality— 
Strike me dumb——My Lord—-——your Lordthip.-—- My 
Lord Foppington———Ah c’eft quelque Chof: de bean, que le Diatle 
m cmporte.— | : | 

Why the Ladys were ready to pewk at me, whilft I had 
nothing buc Sir Navelty to recommend mc to ’em — Sure 
whilft I was but a Knight, I was avery naufcous Fellow--- 


Well 


iad 


fo . The: Relapfe; or, 
Well, ‘tis Ten Thoufand’ Pawnd well. given———flap my: 
Vitals 


Enter La Verole. 


Me Lord, de Shoomaker, de Taylor, de Hofier, de Sem- 

ftrefs, de Barber, be all ready, if your Lordfhip pleafe to be. 
Drefs. | 
LF. Tis well, admit ’em. 

L. V. Hey, Meffieurs, Entrez. 


\. 


Enter Taylor, &c. 


L. F. SoGentlemen, I hope you have: all taken pains to- 
fhew your felves Mafters in your Profeff! ans. 

-Tay. I think I may prefume to fay, Sir, 

L. V. My Lord You Clawn you. : 

Tay. Why, is he made a Lord—-My Lord, I ask your 
Lordihips Pardon my Lord; { hope my Lord, your Lord- 


fhip Will pteafé to owa, 1 have brought your Lordfhip as. 


accomplifht a Suit of Cloaths, as ever Peer of Exgland trode 
the Stage in; my Lord; will your Lordfhip pleafe to try 
"em now. : | 


L. F. Ay, but fet my People difpofe the Glatles fo, rhat . 


T may fee my felf before and behind, for! love to {te my 
elf all raund. _ | 


eA he puts. on his Cloaths, 


| Enter young Fathion and Lory. 
1. F, Hey-day, what the Devil have we here? Sure my 


Gentleman’s grown a Favcurite at Court, he has got fo ma~ 


ny People at his Levee. 
Lo. Sir, thefe People come in order to. make him a Fa- 
verite at Court, they are ro eftablifh him with the Ladys. 


T.F. Good God, to what an ebb of Taft, are Women | 


fallen 


- 


—— 


a 


bu Taylor. 
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fallen, chat it fhou’d be in the power of a Lace’t Coat to re- 


commend a Gallant to ’em. | 

Lo. Sir, Taylors and Periwigmakers are now become the 
Bawds of the Nation, ’tis they debauch all the Women. 

Y. F. Thou fay’ft true, for there's that Fop now, has not 
byNature wherewithal.to move a Cook-Maid, aad by that 
time thefe Fellows have done with him, "I gad he fhall mele 
down a Counte(s. | 

But now for. my Reception, I'll ingage it fhall be as cold 
aone, as a:Courtiers co his Friend, oo 


Who comes to put him in mind of his Promife.. 


L. Fop. te » Death and Eternal Tartures, Sir, I fay the 
‘his let Packet’s too high by a Foot, | 
Taj. My Lord, if it had been-an Inch lower, it would not 
have held your Lordthips Pocker-Handkerchief 
L. #. Rat my Pocket-Handkerchief, have not I a Page 
tocarry x? you may make him a-Packet up to his Chin a 
urpofe for it: Buc I will not have mine come fo near my 
ace a: > | | . 
Tay. Tis not for me to difpute your Lordfhips Fancy. 


Y.F. \ His Lordthip ;. Lory, did you obferve chat? 
toLor.§ Lo. Yes Sir,] always thought ’twouldend there, 
Now I hore you'll have a little more Refpect for him. | 

I. F. Refpect, Damn him for a Coxcomb; now has he 
ruin‘d his Eftate to buy a Title, that he may be a Fool of 


the Eirlt Rate: 


But let’s accoft him-——- 


To L.F.) Brother, I'm your humble Servant. : 
L.F. O Lard Zam, I didnoz expe@ you in England ;' 
Brother, 1am glad to fee you. | 


Turning mt Look you Sir, I fhall never be reconcil’d to 


2 another 


this es Packer , therefore pray get me 
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another Suit wich all manner of Expedition, for this is my 


Eternal Averfion; Mrs. Callicoe, Are not you of my- Mind ? 
Semftrefs. O, dire@ly my Lord, it can never be too low.— 


L. F. You are pofitively in the right on’t, for the Packet - 


becomes no part of the Body bur the Knee.: a 
'-  Semf. Thope your Lordfhipis pleas’d with your Stinkirk. 
L. F In love with it, ftap my Vitals; Bring your 
Bill, you fhall be paid to Marrow.— 2 
Semf. I humbly thank your-Honoeut— ( Exit Semf 
L. F. Hark thee, Shooermaker, thefe Shooés an’t ugly 
bur they don’c fic me. . -* : 
Shooe. My Lord, my thinks they fic you very well. 
- L.A They hurt me juft below the Inftlep, 


Shoo. feeling} My Lord, they don’t hurt you there. 
his Foot. L, F. I tell cheethey pinch me execrably. 
: Shove. My Lord, if they pinch you, I'll be bound to be 
_ kang’d, that’s all. | } | 
L. F. ¥ahy wilt thou undertake to perfwade me I can- 
not feel. — 
Shooe. Your Lordfhip may pleafe to feel what. you think 
fit; but that Shooe does not hurt you ; 
. F think I underftand my Trade.- 


L. F. Now by all that’s Great and Powerful,thou art anin- | 


comprehenfible Coxcomb; bur thou makeft good Shooes; 
and fo [bear wich thee. | 
Shooe. My Lord, 1 have, workt for half the People of Qua-. 
licy in Town, thefe Twenty Years; and ’twere very hard I 
fheuld not know when a Shooe hurts,.and when it don’t. 
L. F. Well, prithee begone about thy Bufine(s. -_ 
| _ | . (Exit Shoce 


‘Tothe Hofer.) Mr. Mend-Legs , a word with you; the 

_ €alves of thefe Scockins are thicken’d a little too much. 
_ They make my Legs look like-a Chairman's. - 
a: CB. 
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| Men. My Lord, my thinks they look mighty well | 

Lor. F Ay,-but you are not fo good a Judge of thefe 
« Things as T am, I have ftudy’d ’em all my Life; chere- 
fore pray let the next be the thicknefs of a Crawn-picee 
lefs —— | (Afide. 

If the Town takes notice my Legs are fallen away, 
‘twil be attributed to the Violence of fome new Intrigue. 


( Zo the Periwig-maker.} 


' Come, Mr. Foretop, let me fee what you have done, and 
then the Fatigue of the Marning will be aver. 3 


Foretop. My Lord, 1 have done what I defie any Prince: 
- in Esrope outdo ; I have made you a Periwig fo long, and 
fo full of Hair, it will ferve you for Hat and Cloak in all 
Weathers. ° ; | : 
Lord F. Then thou haft made me thy Friend co Eternicy ; 
Come, comb ir our. | - 
Y. F. Well, Lory, what doft think on’t? A very Friendly: 
Reception from. a Brother after 3 Years abfencen | 
Lo. Why, Sir, it’s your own fault, we feldom care for 
thofe that don’t love what we love; if you would crcep in- 
to his Heart,gvou muft enter into his Pleafures —— -—~ 
Here have you {tood ever fince you came in, and have nou 
commended any one Thing that belongs to him.. 
Y. F. Nox never fhall, whilft they belong to.a Cox-. 
comb. | Te 
' Lo Then, Sir, you muft be content to pick.a hungry: 
Bone: a | 
¥. F. No, Sir; Pil crack it, and get to. the Marrow be-. 
fore I have done: | 
Lord F, Gad's curfe; Me. Foretop,. you don’t intend to. — 
put this upen me for a full Periwig 2 


Et. 
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2 


 for-a Trumpeter. ¢ 


For. Not a full one, my Lord? I don’t know what your 
Lordfhip may pleafe to call a full one, but I have cram'd 
-2o Ounces of Hair intoit. 

“Lord F. What it may be by Weight, Sir, I fhall not dif- 


pute, but by Tale, there are not 9 Hairs of a fide. 


For. O Lord! O Lord! O Lord! why, as Gad thall judge 
i a Honour’s Side-Face is reduc’d to the tip of your 
- Nofe. 

Lord F My Side-Face may be in Eclipfe for aught I know; 
But I’m fure, my Full-Face is like che Full-Moon. 

For, Heavens blefs my Eye-fight (Rubbing his Byes. 
Sure I look through the wrong end of the Perfpective, far 
‘by my Faith, an’t pleafe your Honour, the broadeft place I 
fee in your Face, does not fcem to me to be two inches 


_. Diameter. 


Lotd F. If it did, it wou’d be juft two inches tao broad; 
Far a Periwig to a Man, fhou'd be like a Mask to a Womaa, 
nothing. fhou’d be feen but his Eyes ) 
‘For. My Lord, I have done ; if you pleafe to have more 
‘Hair in your Wig, Vil put it in.. 
Lord F. Patlitively, yes. 
‘For. Shall I rake it back now, my Lord? | 
Lord F. Noh: Pll wear it to day, thé it fhew fuch a © 
‘manftrous pair of Checks: Stap my Vitals, I fhall be taken 


(Exit Foretop. 


Y.:F. Now your People of Bufinefs, are gone, Brother 
41 hope I may obtain a quarter of an Flour’s Audience of 


‘ou. 

Lord F. Faith, Tam; I muft beg you'l excufe me at this 
‘time, for I muft away to the Houfe of Lards immediately ; 
My Lady 7Zeafer’s Cafe is to come on to day, and J would - 


not be abfent for the Salvation of Mankind. Hey Page, i 
the Coach at the Door? ol Sd 


Page, 
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Page. Yes, my Lord. a 
L. fF. You’lexcufe me, Brother. — 


, : (Going. . 
¥.#F. Shall you be back at Dioner ? a a + 
L. F. As Gad fhall jidge me, I can’t tell; for ’tis paffible 
I may dine with fome of aur Houfe at Lackets. oa 
Y.#F. Shall I meet you there? For I muft needs talk | 
with you. : . | , 
_ LF. That I'm afraid mayn’t be fo praper ; far the Lards.: 
- I commonly eat with, are People of a nice Converfation,,. 
' and you know, Zam, your Education has been a little at 
«large ; but if you'l ftay here, you’l find a Family-Dinner, 
Hey Fellow! what is there for Dinner? There’s Beef; Ifup-. __ 
a , my Brother will eat Beef’ Dear Zam, I’m glad toffee: 
thee in England, ftap my Vitals. a | 
a | (Exit with bis Equipaze. . 


oS 


Y. F. Hell and Furies,. is this to. be borne? 
Lo. Faith, Sir, I cou’d almoft have given him.a knock:. — 


. oth’ Pare my felf. 


Y.F. *Tis enough; I will now fhew thee the Excc{S of : 
my Paffion by being very calm: Come, Loy, lay your 
Loggerhead to mine, and in cool Blood let us contrive his . 
Deitruction. - _ | 7 

Lo. Here comes. a-Head,- Sir, would contrive it. better - 
than us both, if-he wou’d but joyn in the Confede-: 
racy. : | 
Enter Coupler... 

¥. F. By this Light, old Coupler alive itill; why, how: 
now, Match-make;, art thou here ftill to plague the World - 


with Matrimony 2 You old Bawd, how have you the Impu-.- 
| : dence - 
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dence to be hobling out of your Grave 20 Years after you 
are rotten! } 

Coup. When you begin to rot, Sirrah, you'l go off lik’a 
One Winter will fend you to rhe Devil. (Pippin, 
What Mifchief brings you home again? | 
Ha! You young Latcivious Rogue you. 

Let me put my Hand in your Bofom, Sirtah. . 

Y.F. Stand off, old Sodom. 

C. Nay, prithee now don’t be fo coy. 

Y.#. Keep your Hands to your felf, you old Dog you, 
or 1’ll wring your Nofe off. 

C. Haft thou then been a Year in #aly, and brought 


home a Fool at laft 2 By my Confcience, the Young Fellows - 


of this Age profit no more by their going abroad, than they 
do by their goipg to Church. Sirrah, Sirrah,. if you are not 
hang’d before you come to my Years, you’l know a Cock 
from a.Hen. Butcome, Im ftill a Friend to thy Perfon, thé 
I have a Contempt of thy Underflanding; and therefore I 


woud willingly know thy Condition, that I may fee whe- 
ther thou ftand’ft in need of my Affiftancc, for Widows, 


{warm, my Boy, the Town’s infected with ’em. 


Y.F. I ftand in need of any Body’s Affiftance, that will — 


help me to cut my elder Brother's Throat,without the Rifque 
of being hang’d for him. 
_ C. Igad, Sirrah, I coud help thee to do him almoft as 
good a turn, without the danger of being burnt in the hand 
for't. 

Y. F. Sayeft thou fo, old Saran? Shew me but thar, 
and my Soul is thine. 

C. Pox o’thy Soul, give me thy warm Body, Sirrah ; 
I thall have a fubftancial Ticle to’e when I tell thee my 
Project. 2 3 

Y. F, Out with it then, dear Dad, and take Pofleffion 
as foon as chou wilt. 7 


C. Say’ft 


x 
—_— ie ———————— ee ie 
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Say’ thou fo my Hepheftion? why then thus lies the 
Scene, but holds who's that? if we are heard we are 
undone. - oe fe we : 
Y. F. What have you forgot, Lory? 
—_C. Who, trufty Lory, is it thee ? | ee 
Lo. At your fervice,Sit...° 0s | 

C. Give me thy hand, Old Boy, I'gadI did not know 
thee again, but 1 remember thy Honefty, thé 1 did not thy 


Face ; I think thou had’ft like to have been hang’d once 
or twice for thy Mafter. | 


‘ x, Sir, I was very near once having that Honour. ~ ‘ 


c. Well, Live and Hope, don’t be difcourag’d, Eat with, 
him, and Drink with him, and do what he bids thee,.and 
itmay be thy Reward at laft, as well.as anothers. 


«ToT. F. Well, Sir, you muft know I have done you 
she kindnefs to make up a Match for your Brother. _ ° 


VF, Sir, Lam very much beholding to you, truly. 
©. You may be, Sirtah, before the Wedding-day yet, 


~ the Lady is a great Heirels; Fifteen hundred Pounda year, ~ 


and a great Bag of Money ; the Match 1s concluded, 
the Writings are drawn, and the Pipkin’s to be crack’d in 
a fortnight —— Now you muft knaw, Stripling, Cwith Ree 
fpect to your Mother. Your Brother’s the Son of a 
Whore, 3 2 


F. Good. | Ps | 7 
C. He has given me a Bond of a Tloufand Pour ds for 
helping him to this Fortune, and has promis’d m-: as 


| | D 7 muc 
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much more in ready Money upon the day of Marriage, 
which I underftand by a Friend, he ne’r defigns to pay __ 
me; iftherefore you will be a gencrous young Dog, and - 
fecure me Five thoufand Pounds, I’ll be a covetous old . 
Rogue, and help you to the Lady. i 


- - F. Pead, if thou canft bring this abour, I'll have thy 
Statue caft in Brafs. | | a 
But don’t you doat, you old Pandor, you? when you talk 
at this rate ? ee ee ee 

C. That your youthful Parts fhall judge of; This plump 
Patridge that Itell you of, livesin the Country, Fifty Miles 
off, with her Henoured Parents, in a lonely old Houle 
which no body comes near 3 fhe never goes abroad, nor 
~ fees company ‘at home: to prevent all misfortunes, 

has her breeding within doors, the Parfon of the Parifh- 
teachegher to Play upon the Bafe-Viol, the Clerk to fing, 
her Nurfe to Drefs, and her Father to Dance: In fhort, 
no body can give you admittance there but J, norcan f 
do on other way, than by making you pafs for your . 
Brothers | ee 


TY. F. And how the Devil wilt thou do that ? 


© Without tbe Devil’s aid, I warrant thee. | 
Thy Brother’s Face, ‘not one of the Family ever fiw, the 
whole BufinefS has been manag’d by me, and all the Let- 
ters go through my Hands: the laft that was writ to Sic 
Tunbelly Clumfey (for that’s the old Gentleman’s Name,) © 

 wasto tellhim, his Lordfhip wou'd be down in a Fgth- 

night to Confummate. mos 
Now you fhall go away immediately , pretend you writ 
that Letter only to have the Romantick pleafure of furpri- 
zing your Miftrits; fall defperately. in Love,. ds foon as 


you - 
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you fee fers make that your Plea, for Marrying her ine | 


mediately, and when the Fatigue of the Wedding-Night’s 
over, you fhall fead mea {winging Purfe of Gold, you 
Dog you. 3 | _ 28 


now. 


6. Ah, you young hot lufty Thief, let me Mozzle yOu =~ 
( Kifing.——Surrah, lee me Muzzic you, iw 
YT. F. P’fha, the Old Letchaan——~ (Afide. 
C. Well; Wil warrant thou haf not a Farthing of Mo- 


ney in thy Pocket pow,.no; one may fee it in thy Face— 


T. F. Nota Soufe, by Fupiter. | 

C.. Muft I advance then————well Sirrah, be at my 
. Lodgings in halfe an hour, and Vil fee. what may be 
done 3 we'll Sign and Seal, and eat a Pullet, and when! 
have given thee fome farther InftruGlions, thou fha’t hoyft 
= and begone. ——— Kyufiv$. —— T’other Bufs and fe 
adieu. | 


TF. U'm, Pha. 


C. Ah, you youne warm Dog you, what a delicious 
Night will the Bride have on’. | | , 


a * 2 oe « ( Exit Coupler 


1. F. So Lory. Providence thou fee'tat laft, takes care 
of Men of Merit we are.in a fair, way tobe great Peo- 


L , 


| T. F. 1'Gad, Old Dad, ai put my hand " thy Bofom | 


! Da oo = AG 


— 
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. L- Ay Sir, if the Devil don’t-{tep between the Cup. 

and the Lip, as he ufes to do. . o. « a 
TY. F, Why faith he has play’d me many a damn’d 

trick to fpoil my Fortune, and I'gad I’m almoft afraid 

he’s at work about -it again now, but if I fhou’d tell 

thee how, thou’d{t wonder at me. (we ae 


L. Indeed, Sir, I fhou’d not. 
- ¥. ‘F. How deft know. — | 
L. Becaufe, Sir, I have wondred at you {o often, | 
Fcam wonder at you no more. ee 


. . F. No; What wou'dit thou fay, if'a Quam. of 
Confcience fhou'd {poil my: defign.. a | 


Lo. I wou'd eat my words, and wonder more.tham. - 


ever. 
YF. Why faith Lory, thé 'am-a young Rake-hell, 
- and have plaid many a Roguifh ‘trick; this is fe fall 
grown a Cheat, I find] muitrake pains to come up to’t, - 
Thave feruples————- sg 
‘Lo. They are ftrong fymptoms of death;.if you find 
they increafe, pray Sir make your Will, ees 
Y. F. No, my Confcience fhan’e ftarve-me neither. 
But thus far I. will hearken to it ; before I execute this 


ProjeQ. 
Pll wy my Brother to the bottom, Vik fpeak to him~ 


with. the temper of 2 Philofopher,my Reafons,.-(thd..- - 


they prefs him home, ) fhall yet be cloath’d with. | 
{> mach Modefty, not one of ali the-Truths they-urge,. 
- fhall be fo naked to offend: his. Sight; if He bas yet fo 
much Humanity about him, asto affift me, ( thd witha. 
modeyate aid,) Tlidrop my Project. at his Feet, me 

: A ; pane: 
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flew him I'can 
Eask, he’d do for me; This one Conclufive — of 
Bim I refolve to make,= 


Succeed or no, ftill Vidory smy Lot; 
If I {ubdue his Heart, *tis well; if not 
_Ecfhall fabdue my Confcience to.my Plot. . 


- S se oo |  (-Exensh - 


do for him, much more than what — 
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Ac wdL Scenes f. 


 Bater Lovelefs and Amand, —_ 


Love. OW do you like, thefe Lodgings, my 


shy Dear ? For my part I am fo well pleas‘d 
with ’em, I fhall hardly remove, whilft 
we ftayin Town, if you are fatisfy’d. 


Aman, 1 am fatisfy’d witli every thing that pleafes yous 


elfe I had not come to Town at all. 


Lov. O, a little of the noife and bafsle of the World, 


— fweetens the Pleafures of Retreat: We fhall find the 


‘Charms of our Retirement doubled, when we retura 
to it. | : 7 


| - Aman; That pleafing profpect, will be my chiefeft 
Entertainment, whilft ( much againf{ my Will) I am 
oblig’d to ftand furrounded with thefe empty Pleafures, | 


which ‘tis fo much the fashion to be fond of. 


_ Low. Lown moft of ’em are indeed but empty ; nay, 


fo empty, that one. wou’d wonder by what Magick 
Power they at, when they induce us to be: vicious for 


| their {a kes. 4 


Yet fome there are we may {peak kindlier of; There 
are Delights, (of which a private Life is deftitute } 
which may divert an honeff Man; and be a harmtefs Ea- 


_ tertaimment to a virtuous Woman. The Converfation 
of the: Towa is one; and truly, ( with fome fmall al- . 


lowances ) 


. > 
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. lowances ) the Plays, I think, may be: efteem’d ano-. 


ee: | . ; 

Aman. The Plays, I mu&t confefs, have fome {mall 
Charms, and woud have more, wowd they reftrain that 
loofe obfcene encouragement to Vice, which fhocks, if 


‘aot the Virtue of fome - Women, at leaft the Modefty 


of all, 


' Low, But till chat Reformation can be maile, I woud. 


“not leave the wholfome Corn, for fome intruding Tares 


that grow amongft tr’ Doubtlefs, the Moral of.a well- 
wrought Scene, is of prevailing Ferce. —— Laft nighe 
there happen’d one, that mov’d me ftrangely. | 


Amen. Pray; what was that? gS 


Lov. Why ’twas about————but ‘tis not worth ten 
peating. — | 1 ese ao | 
Aan. Yes, pray let me know it. 


t 


Lov. No, Ithink’tis.as well let alone. 


_ Aman, Nay, now you make me have a mind to knew. 
ov. "IT was.a toolifh thing: you'd perhaps grow jea- 
lous, fhou’d I tell: it you, thé without caufe Heaven 
knows. ; : | 
Aman. I fhall begin to think have Caufe, if you per~ 
fiitin making it a fecret. . | 
Liv. Vil then convince yeu, you have none, by-ma- 
king ic no longer fo. Know then, Lhappend in-the Flay 
to find my very Character, only with the addition of a 
Relapfe ; which firuck me fo,] put a fuddain {top toa molt: 
harmlefS Entertainment, which till then, diverted me be- 
tween the Ads. ‘Twas to admire the workmanfhip of | 
Nature, in the Face ofa young Lady, that fate fomedi- | 
fiance from me, fhe was {fo exquifirely handfome. | 
Aman, So exquifitely handfome Low: 
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Lov. Why do you repeat my words, myDear?__. 
Aman. Becaufe you feem’d to fpeak’em with fuch phea- 
fure, I thought 1 might oblige you with their Eccho. 


' Eov. Then you are allarm’d, Avianda?’ ~; nee 
Amin. \tis my Duty to be fo, when ‘you are in dan- 
Ber, 6 eda ae te tosis ene é 
‘Lov. You are taoquick inapprehending for me ; all will 
be well when you have heard me eut. _ oe 


her... es 
Aman, Eagerly? that’s with defire. | 
Lov. No, Edefir'd ber not 5 I view’d her with a world 
of admiration, but not One glance of Love. 
Aman. ‘Take heed of erufting to fuch nice Diftinétions, 
Lov, [did takeheeds for obferving in the Play. That 
he who fcem’d to reprefent me there, was by an accident 
dike this, unwarily furpriz’d into a Net, in which he lay 
a poor intangl'd Slave, and brought a Train of mifchiefs 
on his Head; If f{matcht my Eyes away: they pleaded hard 
for leave to look again, but I grew abfolute, and they 
obey’d. La eae: , 
p haar Were they the only things that were Inquifi- 
tive ? had I been in your plice, my Tongue, I fancy, 
had been curious too;:I fhou’d have ask’d her Name, and 
mvhiere fhe liv'd, (yet ftill without Defiga: ——~ Who 
was fhe pray? 
Low, Indeed-f cannot tell. 
Aman, You will not tell. : 
Lov. By all that’s Sacred then, I did not ask. 
" u4diman. Nox do you know what company was with her? 
Lov. ldo not. . 
— Aman. Then I am calm again. 
_ sbov. Why were you dilturb’d ? 
: dean. Had Ithen no Caulc? 
. .Lov. None certainly. 
Aman, 1 thought I had. 
2 ‘ Bur 


— - 


d.do confefs:I gaz’d uponher ;. nay, eagerly I gaz’d upon | 
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Lov. But you thought-wrong, Amanda: For turn the Cafer 


and let it be your Story ; fhou’d you come home and tell me 


you had feen a handfomne Man, nas "dT grow jealous, becaufe 


you had Eyes» . 
. man, But thou’d I tell you, he were exquifitely fo: That 
- had gaz’'d on him with Admiration :' That I had look’d with 


" eager Eyes upon him, fhou’d you not think ‘twere poffible I 


might go one ftep farther, and enquire his Name ? 


Lov. ade. She has Reafon on her fide :-I have talk’d too | 


much : But I muft turn it off-another way. 

Zo Aman. Will youthen make no difference, Aaande, be- 
tween the Languageof our Sex and yours ? There isa Modetty 
reftrains your Tongues, which makes you fpeak by halves 
when you commend; but roving Flattery gives a loofe to 
ours, which makes us till fpeak double what we think: You 
fhou’d not therefore in fo ftri@ a fenfe take what I faid to her 


Advantage. 


Aman. Thofe flights of Flattery, Sir, are to our Faces only :, 


_ When Women once are out of hearing, you are as modeft in 
your Commendations as we are. But I fhan’t put you to the 
trouble of farther Excufes, if you pleafe this bufinefs fhall reft 
here.- Only give me leave to wifh both for your Peace and 
mine, that you-may never meet this Miracle of Beauty more. 
Lov. Tam content. 


saad Servant. 


Serv. Madam, there’s a young Lady atthe Door in a Chair, 
defires to know whether your Lady thip feés Company. I think 
her Name is Berint hia. 


Aman. O Dear! ’tis a Relation I have not feen thefe five. 


Years. Pray her to walk in. [Exit Serv. 
To Lov. Here’s another Beauty for you. She was young 
when I faw her laft ; but I hear fhe's grownextremely handfome. 


bia | 


E - Enter 


Lov. Don’t you be jealous now ; for I fhall gaze upon her 
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Enter Bertuthia. 


~ 


Lov. afide, Ha! By Heavens the very Woman. 
Ber. faluting Aman. Dear Amanda, I did not expect to meet 
with ycu in Town. : 

Aman. Sweet Coufin, I’m over-joy’d to fee you.. | 
To Lov. Mr. Lovelefs, here’s a Relation and a Friend of 
mine, I defire you'll be better acquainted with. 3 

Lov. faluting Ber} \f my Wife never defires a harder thing, 
Madam, her Requeft will be eafily granted. 

Ber. to Aman] { think, Madam, I ongnt to wifh you Joy, 

Aman. Joy! Upon what ? : 
__ Ber. Upon your Marriage : You were a Widow when i 

faw you laft. 

_ Lov. You ought rather, Madam, to with me Joy‘upon that, 
fince Iam the only Gainer. 

Ber. If the has got fo good a Husband as the World reports, 
fhe has gain’d enough to expect theComplements of her Friends. 


upon it. 


Lov. 1 the World is fo. favourable to me, to allow I deferve 
that Title, I hope ’tis fo juft to my Wife to own I derive it 
from her. 

Ber. Sir, itis fo juft to you both, to own n you are, (and: 
derferve to be ,) the happieft Pair that ‘live in it. 

Lov. I'm atraid we fhall lofe that Character, Madam, when- 
ever you happen to change your Condition. 

Lnter Servant. , 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington prefents his humble Service: 


to you, and defires to know how you do. He but juftnow - 


heard you were in Town. He’s atthe next door ; and if it be 
not inconvenient, hell come and wait upon you, : 
+ Lov. Lord Feppington !——Y know him not. — ; i 
Ber, Not his Dignity, perhaps, but you do his Perfon. Tis 
Sir Novedzy 3 he has bought a Barony in order to marry a great 
Fortune: His Patent has not been paft eight and forty hours,” 
and he has already ient how do’yes to all the Town, to make. 
‘em acquainted with his Title. 
Lov. Give my Service to his Lordfhip, and let him know, 
lam proud of tlie Honour he intends me. [Exit 


Sure 
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Sure this Addition of Quality, muft have fo improv’d his Cox- 
comb, he can’t but be very good Company for.a quarter of an 
hour. 


Aman. Now it moves my Pity more than my Mirth, to fee 


- a Man whom Nature has made No Fool, be fo very induftrious 
to pafs for an Afs. 

Lov. No, there you are wrong, ee a fhou’d never 
beftow your pity upon thofe who take pains for your Contempt. 
Pity thofe whom Nature abufes, but never thofe who abufe 
Nature.. — 

Ber. Befides, the Town wou’d be robb’d of one of its ciel 
Diverfions, if it fhou’d become a Crime to laugh at a Foo!. 

Aman. . coud never yet perceive the Town inclin ‘dto part 
with any of its diverfions, tbr the fake of their being Crimes ; 
but I have feen it very fond of fome, I think had little ‘elfe to 
recommend’ em. 


Ber. | doubt, Amanda, you are grown its Enemy, you 


fpeak with fo much warmth apaintt it. 

Aman. 1 muft confefsI am not much its Friend. 

Ber. Then give me leave to make you mine, by not eng:- 
ging in its Quarrel. 

Aman. You havemany ftronger Claims than that pertnnta, 
whenever you think fit to plead your Title. 

Lov. You have done well to engagea Second, ray Dear ; 
for here comes one will be apt to call you to an account for 
your Country-Principles. — 

Enter Lord Foppington.. 

L. Fop. to Lov.] Sir, 1am your moft humble Servant. 

Lov. I with you Joy, my Lord. 

L, Fop. O Lard, Sir-——Madam, your Ladythip’s welcome 
to Tawn. 

Aman. 1 with your Lordhhip Joy. 

L. Fop. O Heavens, Madam 

Lov. My Lord this young Lady is a Relation of my Wives. 

Fop. faluting her.} The Beautifull{t Race of People upon 
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' Earth: Rat me. Dear Lovele/s, 'm overjoy’d to fee youhave . 


braught your Fam - to Tawn again; Iam, ftap my Vitals— 
Afide.}. Far I defign to lye with your Wife. 
Zo Aman Akar Gad’ 3 iy has your Lady fhip = 


” 
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able to fubfift thus long, under the fatigue of a Country Life? 
Amax. My Life has been very far from that, my Lord; ic 
has been a very quiet one. | 5 | 
L. Fop. Why, that’sthe Fatigue I fpeak of Madam: For 
tis impoffible to be quiet, without thinking: Now thinking is . 
to me, the greateft Fatigue inthe World. 
Aman, Does not your Lordfhip love reading then? - 
L. Fop. Oh, pafficnately, Madam But I never think of 
what read. | | . 
Ber, Why, can your Lordfhip read without thinking ? 
L. Fop. O. Lard———-Can your Ladyfhip pray without De- 
votion Madam? Ete, nk - 
Aman. Well, 1 muf ova I think Books the beft Entertain- 
- ment in the World. : 7 
L. Yop. 1am fo much of your Ladyfhip’s.mind, Madam ; 
That I have a private Gallery (where I walk fometimes) is 
furnifh’d with nothing but Books and Looking-glaffes. Madam, 
I have guilded ‘em, and rangd ’em fo prettily, before Gad, it 
' is the moft entertaining thing in the World to walk and look 


, upon ’em. | | 
- . Aman. Nay, Tlove ancat Library too; but ’tis.I thiak the 

“Infide of the Book, fhou’d recommend it mofttous. - 

L. Fop. That I muft confefs I am nat altogether fo fand of. 
Far to mind the infide of a Book, is to entertain ones lf with - 
the forced Product of another Man's Brain. Naw I think a 
Man of Quality and Breeding, may be much better diverted 
with the Natural Sprauts of hisown. But to fay the Truth, 
Madam, let a Man love reading never fo well, when once het 
comes to know this Tawn, he finds fo many better ways of 
paffing the Four and twenty hours, that ‘twere Ten thoufand 
Pities he fhou'd‘confume his time in that.Far Example,;Madam, 

_ my Lite: My Life, Madam, isa perpetual Stream of Pleafure, 

. that glidesthrough fuch a Variety of Entertainments, I believe 
the wifeft of our Anceftors never had the leaft Conception of 
any of ’em. as . 

[rife, Madam, about Ten a-Clock. I don’t rife fooner, be- 
caufe ‘tis the worlt thing in the World for the Complexion ; 

nat that I pretend to- bea Beau: But a Man muft endeavour 

~ to look wholefome, left he make fo.naufeous a Figure-ia the 
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Side-Bax, the Ladies fhou’d be compell’d to turn their Eyes 
upon the Play. So at Ten a-Clack I fay I rife. Naw if I find 
tis a good day, I refalve to take a turn in the Park, and fee 
the Fine Women : So hudile on my Cloaths, and get dreft by 
One. If it be nafty Weather, I take a turn in the Chocolate- 
haufe ; where, as you walk Madam, you have the prettieft 
Profpect inthe World; you have Looking-glaffes- all round: 

you. ———But I'm afraid I tire the Company > | 

"Ber. Not atall. Pray go on. 

L. Fop. Why then, Ladies, from thence I goto Dinner at 
Lacket’s; where you are fo nicely and delicately ferv’d, that, 
{tap my Vitals, they fhall compofe you.a Difh no bigger than 
a Saucer, fhall come to Fifty fhillings. | 

Between eating my Dinner, (and wafhing my Mauth, La- 
dies) 1 {pend my time, rill Igo tothe Play; where, ‘till Nine 
a-Clack, I entertain my felf with booking upon the Company;- 
‘and ufually difpofe of One hour more in leading ‘em aut. So 
there’s Twelve of the Four and twenty pretty well over. 

The other Twelve, Madam, are difpos’d of in‘ Two Articles’ 
In the firftFour, I toaft my felf drunk, and in t other Eight, £ 
fleep my felf fober again.. Thus, Ladies, you fee my Life is 
an eternal raund O:of Delights. | 

Lov. ’Tis a heavenly one, indeed. : _& ¢ 
.. Aman. But I thought, my Lord, you, Beaux, fpent a grat, 
deal of your time in Intrigues: You have given us no Account 
of them yet. : ; | 

L. Fop. afide.} Soh; fhe woud enquire into my Amours— 
Fhat's Jealoufie———fhe begins to be ia Love with me: 

- To Aman.) Why, -Madam—as to time for my Intrigues, 
I ufually make Detachments of it from my other Pleafures, ac- 
cording tothe Exigency - Far your Ladyfhip may pleafe to take: 
notice, that thofe who intrigue with Women of Quality, have: 
rarely occafion far above half an hour at atime: People of that 
Rank being under thofe Decorums, they can feldom give you: 
a langer View than will-juft ferve to fhoot ’em flying. "So that 
’ the Courfe of my other Pleafures, is not very. much: interru- . 

pted by my Amours. ‘ of ne 

Zov.. Bat your’Lordfhip is now become a Pillar of the 
State: You muft attend the weighty Affairs of the Nation. © 

_ a ? 7 | | | L. Fopi. 
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LL, Fop. Sir —as to weighty Affairs——~I leave them 
to weighty Heads. I never intend mine fhall-be a Burthen to 
my Body. : : 7 _ 
; Lov. O but you'll find the Houfé wil expect your Atten- 
ance. - 

L. Fop. Sir you'll find the Houfe will Compound for my 
Appearance. Co a | : 

— Lov. But your Friends will take it illif you don’t attend 
their particular Caufes. 3 an ; 

L. Fop.- Not, Sir, if I come time enough, to give em my 
particular Vote. | oe — 
Ber. But pray, my Lord, how do you difpofe of your felf- 
on Sundays ; for that, methinks, is a day shoud hang wretch- 

-edly upon your hands. | 

L. Fop. Why Faith, Madam, — Suxday—— is a vile Day I 
‘muft confefs. I intend to move for leave to bring in a Bill, 
That the Players may Work upon it, as well as the Hackney- : 
Coaches. Tho’ this I muft fay for the Government, it leaves 
us the Churches to entertain us -—~ Bat then again, they be- 
gin fo abominable early, 2 Man mutt rife by Candle-light : to 
get dreft by the Pfalm. | 
- Ber. Pray which Church does your Lordfhip moft oblige. 
with your Prefence > ae | 
iL, Fp. Oh, = Saiat Fames’s, Madam,————There’s much 
the belt Company. = 

Aman. 1s there good Preaching too ? 

L. Fop. Why Faith, Madam,——T can’t tell. - : 
A Man muft have very little to do there, that can give an 


~~ gecount of the Sermon. 


_ Ber. You.can give us an account of the Ladies at leaft ? 

L. Fop. Or I deferve to be Excommunicated. ——— 
_ There is my Lady Zattle, my Lady Prate, my Lady Zitter, 
my Lady Leer; my-Lady Giggle, and my Lady Grin. Thefe 
fic in the Front of the Boxes, and all Church time, are the 
prettieft Company in.the. the World, Stap my Vitals. 
Zo Aman, Mayn't we hope for the Honour to fee yout Lady- 
fhip added to our Society, Madam? 7 

Aman. Alas, my Lord, | am the worft Compaay in the World 
at Church: I'm-apt to mifid the Prayers or the —— —H 
. L, Fop. 


» 


_ . Help, Murder, help :_Part ‘em tor Hea- 


os 
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L. Fop. One is indeed ftrangely apt at Church, to mind v what 
one fhould.not do: But I hope, Madam, at one time or other, 
I thall have the Honour to lead your Ladythip to your Coach 
there: 
Afide.) Methinks fhe feems ftrangely pleas’d with every thing 
I fay to her. Tis a vaft pleafure to receive encouragement 
from a Woman, before her Husband's Face I have a-good. 
mind to purfue my Conqueft, and: fpeak the thing plaicly to 
her at once. I gad I'll do’t, and that in fo Cavalier a. 
manner, fhe fhall be furprisd at it. : 

Ladies I'll take my leave, I’m afraid I begin to grow trou-. 
blefome with the ie of my Vifit. 

Aman. Your Lordthip’s too entertaining | to grow trouble-. 
fome any where. 
L. F.. afde.] That now was as much as if fhe had fid— 
Pray lye with me. I'll let her fee I'm quick of Apprehenfion. 
To Aman. Q:Lard, Madam, I had like to have forgot a Se-. 
cret, I muft needs tell your Ladyfhip,. — 

To Lov. Ned you; mat not be fo Jealous now as.to liften. 

Lov. Not I, my Lord; Iam too fathionable a Husband to. 
pry into the Secrets of my Wife. . 

L.F. to Aman. fqeeexing her Hand.) 1am. in Love with 
“you, to defperation,. {trike me Speechlefs. : 

A, gtuing him a Box oth Ear. Then thus I return your 

Paffion ; an Impudent Fool. 

L. Fop. Gads Curfe Madam, I’mn.a: Peer of the Realm. : 

’ Lov. Hay, What the Devil do you affront my Wife, Sir, 
nay then =e _? 

Aaman. Ah! what has my Folly done?, T hey draw and Fight. 

¥ beWomen run fhriek-. 

vens fake. ing for help. 

L. F. Falling back, aed leaving upon bis Sword. ] Ab quit 
through the Body —Stap my Vitals. = 


Enter Servants. 
Lov. running to bim.| hope I han’t kill’d the Fool however. 
——Bare him up!.Wheres-yeurWound? 
E. Fop. Juft through the Guts. 
Lov. Call a. Surgeon there : Unbutton him came 
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L. Fop. a pray make hatte. 


Lov. This Mifchief you may thank your felf fore 
' L. Fop. Imay fo — Love's the Devil indeed, Ned. 


Enter Seringe and Servant. 


Serv. Here’s Mr. Seringe, Sir, was juft going by the Door. - 

. L. Fop. He’s the welcom’ft Man alive. 

Ser. Stand by, ftand by, ftand by. Pray Gentlemen ftand 
‘by. Lord have Mercy upon us, did you never fee a Man run 
through the Body before? Pray {tand by. 

L. Fop. Ah Mr. Seringe——I'm a dead Man. | 

Ser. Adead Man and I by-=I fhou’d laugh to fee that, I gad. 

Lov. Prithee don’t ftand prating, but look upon his Wound: 

Ser. Why., what if I won’t look upon his Wound this hour 
Sir? | 

Loy. Why then he'll bleed to Death, Sir. 

Ser. Why, then Fil fetch him to Life again, Sir. 

Lov. ’Slife he’s run through the Guts I tell thee. | 

Ser, Wou’d he were run through the Heart, I fhou’d get 
the more Credit by his Cure. Now I hope youre fatisfy’d 2~- 
Come, now let me come at him; now let mecome at him. — 
Viewing his Wound.] Oons, what a gath is here ?=~=eWhy, Sir, 
“a ie may drive a Coach and fix Horfes 1 into. 2 ha Body. 

L. Fop. Homme | 

Ser. Why, what the Devil, have you run the Gentleman 
through with a Sythe. ——— 

Afide.) A little prick, between the Skin and the Ribs, that’s all. 

Lov. Let me fee his Wound. 

Ser. Then you fhall drefs i it, Sir, for if any body looks up- | 
on it, I won't. 

Lov. Why, thou art the verieft Coxcomb lever faw. 

Ser. Sir, [am not Mafter of my Trade for nothing. 

L Fop. Surgeon. 

Ser. Well, Sir. 

L. Fop. Is ‘there any hopes : ? 

Ser. Hopes?——I can’t tell. —»—What are you willing to 
give for your Cure? 

L. Fop. Five hundred Paunds with pleasure, 
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Ser. Why then perhaps there may be hopes, But we mutt 
avoid farther delay.. Here: help the Gentleman into a Chair, 
and carry him to my Houfe prefently, that’s the propedseft 
place, (afide) to bubble him out of his Money. | 
Gome, a Chair, a Chair quickly -—~—there, in with him. 

| . [They put him into a Chair. 

L. Fop. Dear Lovele/s,——e-Adieu. If I dye---I forgive thee, 
and if I live----.-[ hope thou'lt do as much by me. I’m very 
forry you and I fhou’d Quarrel ; but I hope here’s an end ont, 
for if you are fatisfy’d ———I am. é 

Lov. I thall hardly think it worth my Profecuting any fat- 
ther, fo you may be at reft, Sir, | 

L. Fop. Thou art a Generous Fellow, ftrike me Dumb. | 
Afide.} But thou haft an impertinent Wife, ftap my Vitals. 

‘Ser. So, carry him off, carry him off, we fhall have him 
prate himfelf into a Fever by and by, carry himof! 

(Zxir Ser. with L. F. 

Aman. Now on my Knees, my Dear, let me ask your Par- 
don for my Indifcretion, my own I never fhall obtain. 

Lov. QO! there’s no harm done: You ferv’d him well. 

Aman, He did indeed deferve it. But I tremble to think 
how dear my indifcreet refentment might have coft you. 

Lov. O no matter, nevet trouble your felf about that. 

Ber. For Heaven's fake, what wast he did to you? 

Aman. O nothing; he only fqueez’d me kindly by the . 
Hand, and frankly.offer’d me a Coxcombs Heart. I know I 
was too blame to refent it as I did; fince nothing but a Quar- 
rel cou’d enfue. But the Fool fo furpris’d me with his Info- - 
Ience, I was not Miftrefs of my Fingers. | 

Ber. Now I dare Swear, he thinks you had’em at great 
Command, they obey'd you fo readily. 


Enter Worthy. | 

Wor. Save you, fave you good People: I'm glad to find 
you all alive , I met a Wounded Peer carrying off: For Hea- 

vens fake what was the matter ? - | : 
| Lov. Oa Trifle: He wou'd have fain with my Wife before 
my Face, fo fhe obligd him with a Box o’th’ Ear, and I run 
him through the Body: That — . 
ae : Wor, 


Aman, At Night I will. at 
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Wor. Bagatelle on all fides. But, pray Madam, how fong 
has this noble Lord been an humble Servant of youts? . | 

Aman. This is the firft I have heard on’t. So I fuppofe ‘tis 
his Quality more than his Love, has brought him into this 
Adventure. He thinks his Title an authentick Pafsport to — 
every Woman's Heart, below the degree of a Peerefs. 

Wor. He's Coxcomb enough to think any thing. But I 
wou'd not have you brought into trouble for him: I hope 
there's no danger of his Life? 

Lov. None at all: He’s fallen into the hands of a Roguiflr. 


_ Surgeon, I perceive defigns to frighten a little Money out of 


him. But Tf faw his Wound, ’tis nothing ; fhe may go to the. 


Play to Night if he pleafes. 


Wor. 1 am glad you have Corrected him without farther 
Mifchief. And now, Sir, if thefe Ladies have no farther Ser- 
vice for you, youll oblige me if you can go to the place, I 
{poke to you of t other day. . | 

Lov. With all my Heart. 

Afide.| Tho’ I cou'd with methinks, to ftay and gaze @ little 
longer on that Creature. Good Gods! how Beautifal he is-- 
But what have I to do with Beauty? I have already had my. 
Portion, and muft not covet more. 

Zo Wor.J. Come, Sir, when you pleafe. 

Wor. Ladies your Servant. 

" Aman. Mx. Lovelefs, pray one word with you before you go. . 

Z. to Wor. V'll overtake you, Sir, what wou'd my Dear. 

[ Exit Wor. 
man. Only a Woman’s foolifh Queftion. | 
How do you like my Couzen here ? 

Lov. Jealous already , Amanda? 

Aman. Not at all; I ask you for another reafon: « 

L. afide.} Whate'er her reafon be, I muft not tell her true. 

Ti 0 Aman.| Why, I confefs fhe’s handfome. Bur you muft not 
think I flight your Kinfwoman, if | own to you, of all the 
Women who may claim that Character, fhe is the laft woud 
triumph in my Heart. : 

Aman. \'m fatisfi'd. : 

Lov. Now tell me why you askd? 


Lov. 
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: Low. Lm yours Ckiffagther) [Exit L. - 
. ‘Afide.} Ym glad to find he does not like her ; for I have a gfeat 


mind to perfwade her to come and live with me. 


Jo Ber.) Now dear Ler?athia, let me enquire a little into 


your Affairs: For I doaflure you Iam enough -your Friend, 
to in: “erels my felf in every thing that concerns you. 


Ber. You formerly, have given me fuch proofs on’t; I {howd . 


be ve: y mucii to blame to doubt it. I am forry I have no Se- 
crets "> truft you with, that I might conviace you how entire 
a Conr: ience I durft repofe in you. 

Aman. Why is it: poffible, that one fo Young and Beautiful 


as you fhoud live and have no Secrets? 


Ber. What Secrets do you mean ? 
Aman. Lovers. 


_ Ber. O Twenty; but notone fecret one amongft em. Lo- 


vers in this Age’have too much Honour to do any thing un- 
derhand ; they do all above board. 

Aman, That now methinks wou’d make me hate a Man. 
Ber. But the Women of the Town are of another Mind : 
For by this means a Lady may (with the Expence of a few 
Coquet Glances) lead twenty Fools about in a String, for 
two or three Years together. Whereas, if fhe fhou’d allow 
em greater Favours, and oblige “em to Secrefie, fhe wou'd not 

keep one of em a Fortnight. 

Aman. There’s fomething indeed 1 in that to fatisfie the va- 
nity of a Woman, but I can’t comprehend how the Men 
find their accouht in if. 

Ber. Their entertainment I muft confefs is a Riddle ‘to me. 
For there’s very few of ‘em ever get farther, than a Bow and 
an Ogle. I have half a Score for my fhare, who follow me 
all over the Town ; and at the Play, the Park, and the Church, 
do (with their Eyes) fay the violent ft things to me—But I 
never-hear any more of ’em. 

Aman, What can be the reafon of that > | 

Ber. One reafon is, they don’t know how to go farther. 


‘They | have had fo little Pra@ice they don’t underftand the 


Trade. But befides their Ignorance, you muft know there is 
not one of my half Score Lovers but what follows half a Score 
Miftrefles. Now their Affections a divided amongft fo 

KF 2 many, 
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miny, are rot {trong enough for any one to make ’em purfue 
her to the purpofe. Like a young Puppy in a Warren, they 
have a Flirt at all, and catch none. 7 

Aman. Yet they feem to have a torrent of Love to difpofe of:. 

Ber. They have fo: But ’tis like the Rivers of a Modern 
Philofopher (whofe Works, tho’ a Woman, I have' read ) «it. 
fets out with.a violent Stream, fplits in a thoufand’ Branches, 
and is all loft in the Sands. 

Aman, But do you think this River of Love runs alt its 
courfe without doing any Mifchief? Do you.think it overflows. 
nothing. | | 

Ber. O yes, tis true it nevér breaks into any bodies Ground 
that has the leaft Fence about it; but it overflows all the Com-. 
mons that lye in its way. And this is the utmoft Atchieve- 
ment of thofe-dreadful Champions in she Field .of Love——= 

th Beaux. | | 

Aman. But prithee, Berinth7a, inftrucdt me a lietfe farther, for 
I'm. fo great a Novice, I'am almoft afham’d on’t. My Huf- 
band’s leaving me whilft I was Young. and Fond, threw me 
into that depth of Difcontent, that ever fince I have led fo. 
private and reclufe a Life, my Ignorance is {carce conceivable. 
I therefore fain wou'd be Inftrudted :. Not. ( Heaven knows) © 
that what you call Intriegues have any. Charms for me; my 
Love and Principles are too well fixt. The Practick pars- of 
aH unlawful: Love is——— , 5 

Ber. O-tis abominable: But for the Speculative > that we 
mutt all confefs is entertaining. The Converfation of all the 
_ Yertuous Women in the Town, turns upon that and new 

Cloaths.. | | | | 
_ Aman, .Pray be-fo juft then to me,-to.believe,: ’tis with a 
World of Innocency I wou'd enquire, Whether you think 
. thofe Women we call Women of Reputation, do really.“fcape 
all other Men, as they do thofe fhadows of ’em,- the Beaux. 

Ber. Ono Amanda; there are a fort of Men make dreade-. 
ful work amongft."em: Men that may be call'd, the Beaux. 
Antipathy, for they agree in nothing but walking upon. two. 
Legs. - : 

Thefe have Brains, | 

_ The Beau. has sone... 

“7 _ Thee. 
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- Thefe are in Love with their Miftrefs, - * 
The Beau with himfelfi 5 

They take care of her Reputation, 
He’s induftrious to deftroy it. 
_ They are decent,, 
He's a Fop. 
They are Seund, 
He’s Rotten. 
‘They are Men. 
He’s an Afs, | 


al 


Aman: Vf this be their Character, I'fancy we had here eer 


_ now a Pattern of "em both. 
Ber. His Lordfhip and Mr. Worthy 2 
Aman. The fame. eas 


Ber. As for the Lord, he’s eminently fo: And for the other 
Ican affure you, there’s not aMan in Town who has a better: 


Intereft with the Women, that are worth having an Intereft 


with. But’tisall private: He's likesa Back-ftair Minifter at 


Court, who, whilft the reputed Favorites are fauntering.in the 
Bed-Chamber, is ruling the roaft in the Clofet. | 


Aman. He anfwers thea the Opinion I had ever of him.: 


Heavens! what a difference there is between a Man like him, 
and that vain navfeous Fop, Sir Nove/ty. : 


Takixg ber hand.| 1 mut acquaint you with a Secret Couzen. | 
"Tis not that Fool alone, has talk’d to me-of Love.. Worthy - 


has been tampering too: ’Tis true, he hasdon’s in vain: Not 


all his Charms-or Art have Power to fhake me: My Love, my 
Duty, and my Vertue, are fuch faithful Guards, { need not fear’. 
my Heart fhou’d e’er betray me. But what I wonder at is this. . 

I find I did not .ftart at his Propofal ; as when it came from . 
one whom Icentemn’d. I therefore mention his Attempt, 
that { may learn from you, whence it proceeds; That Vice - 
(which cannot change. its Nature ) fhou’d fo far change at 
leait its fhape, as that the felf-tame Crime propas’d from one : 
fhall feem a Moniter gaping at your ruine; when. from ano- 
‘ther it fhall look fo kind; as tho it were your Friend, and | 


never meant to harm: you.. _ : eo 
Whence think you can this difference proceed, for ‘tis not 
Love, Heaven knows. . a | 


f2 


a 


Saat ; 


 - 
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Ber. O no ; I wou’d not for the World believe it were. 


But poffibly, fhou’d-there a dreadful Sentence pafs upon 
you, to undergo the Rage of both their. Paflions ; the Pain 


you'd apprehend from one, might feem fo trivialo the other ;_ 


_ the danger wou’d not quite fo much afarm you. . 

Aman. Fy, fy, Berinthia, you woud indeed alarm me, 
.coud you incline me toa thought, that all the Merit of Man- 
kind combin’d, cou’d fhake that tender Love I bear my Huf- 
band: No‘ he fits triumphant in my Heart, and nothing can 
dethrone him. | ae 

Ber. But fhou’d he Abdicate again, do you think you fhou’d 
fpreferve the vacant Throne ten tedious Winters more in hopes 
of his return ? | | 

Aman. {ndeed I think I fhou’d. Tho I confefs, after thofe 


‘Obligations he has to me, fhou’d he abandon me once more, 


“my Heart wou'd grow extreamly urgent with me to root him 
thence, and caft him out for ever. | 
Ber. Were I that thing they call a flighted Wife, fomebody 
Shou'd run the rifque of being that thing they call———4a 
Husband. 
Aman. O fy, Berinthia,;no Revenge fhou'd ever be taken a- 
~guinft a Husband: But to wrong his Bed is a Vengeance which 
of all Vengeance | 
'. Ser. 4s the fweeteft, hea, ha, ha. Don’t I talk madly 2 
. Aman, Madly indeed. : 
Ber. Yet Pm very Innocent. 


Aman. That I dare fwear you are. I know how to make - 


Allowances for your Humour : You were always very enter- 


taining Company ; but I find fince Marriage.and Widowhood - 


have fhewn you the World a little, youare very much improv’d. 
B. afide.| A lack a day; there has gone more than that to 
improve me, if fhe knew all. , 
Aman. For Heavens fake, Berinthia, tell me what way I 
“Shall take to perfwade you to come and live with me? 
Ber. Why, one way in the World there is ; —- and but one. 
Aman. Pray which is that? he 
Ber. it is, to affure me I thall be very welcome. 
Aman. Ii that be afl, you thall een lye here-to Night. 
Ber. To Night? | 


¢ Aman. 


es 
4 
Eee 


Aman. Ves, to-night 8 | : 
Ber. Why, the People where I lodge will think me mad. 
Aman. Let’em think what they pleafe. 


Ber. Say you fo, Amanda? Why. then they thall think 


what they pleafe: For I'm a young Widow, and I care not what 


any body thinks. Ah, Amanda, it’s:a.delicious thing to be a i 


young Widow. | 
Aman. You'll hardly make me think fo. . 


Ber. Phu, becaufe you arein Love with your Husband : but. 


that is not every Woman's Cafe. - 
Aman, \hope ‘twas yours, at Jeaft. 


Ber. Mine, fay ye >———-Now have La preat mind.to tell 
you a Lye, but I fhou’d do it fo awkardly, you'd'find me out. . 


Aman. Then e’en fpeakthe Truth. | - me 
Ber. Shall 12 ——Then after ail I did love him, Amanda .~ 
as a Nun does Penance. 4 
Aman. Why did not you refufe.to marry him then? . 
Ber. Becaufe my Mother wou'd have whipt me. 
Aman, How did you live together ? - nee 
Ber, Like Mamand Wife; afunder. =§=- . - 
He lov'd the Country, ithe Town... 


He Hawks and Hounds, I Coaches and Equipage. - 


He Pating and Drinking, I Carding and Playing. 
a He the found of a Horn; I the fgueak of a Fiddle.. 
We were dull Company at Table, worle abed. 
Whenever we met; we pave one anether the-Spleem 


_ And never agreed but once, which was about lying. 


‘alone. ah _ = 
Aman. But tell me one thing, truly and. fincerely, 
= Ber. What’s that? .. - ee : Gap Ar ites ite ; bse . 


. Aman. Notwithftanding all thefe Jars, did not hig Death at: 


laft —— extremely trouble you? 


_ Ber. Oyes: Not that my prefent Pangs were fo Very Vi0e - 
lent, but the after-pains were intollerable’ I was. fore’d to . 


wear a Beaftly Widow’s Band a, Twelvemonth for’t. 
<rsan. Women I find have different Inclinations. 
Ber, Women I find keep different Company... When your 
Husband ran away from you, if you had fallen into fome of 


my Acquaintance, ‘twou'd have fav’d you many a Tear. Ger. 


you : 
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you goand live with a Grandmother, a Bifhop, and an old 
Nurfe; which was enough to make any Woman break her 
heart for her Husband. Pray, Amanda, if-ever you are & 
‘Widow again, keep your felffo as I de. es 
‘<4man. Why do you then refolve youll never mary? =e, 
Ber. O, no; IT refolve I will. 
Aman. How {02 
Ber. That I never may. 
_- Aman. You banter-me. | es | 
Ber. Indeed I don’t. But I confider I'm a Woman, and. 
‘form my Refolutions accordingly. 
_ Aman. Well, my Opinion is, form what Relolation you 
will, Matrimony will be the end ont. . 
Ber. Faith it won't. 
man. How do you know ? 
Ber, Ym fure on't. 
7 Why, do think ‘tis ain for you to fal j in 
Love? 
Ber. No. 
Aman. Nay, but to grow fo paffionately fond, that nothing: 
but the Man you love can give you reft 2 
Ber. Well, what then ? 
Aman. Why, then youll marry him. 
Ber. How-do you know that 
Aman. Why what can you do elfe 2. 
Ber. Nothing but fit and cry. © 
Aman. Pha. - | 
Ber. Ah, poor dihinlit you have led a Country Life: But — 
if you'll confult the Widows of this Town, they'll tell you, 
you fhou’d never take a Leafe of a Houfe you can hire fora 
‘Quarter’s Veeay [Exeunt. 


a The End of the 5 econd Ac T: 


eo 
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Enter Lord Foppington and Servant. 


L.. Fop. EY, Fellow, ‘let the Coach come to the Door. 
Ser. Will your Lordfhip Venture fo foon te | 


expofe your felf-to the Weather ? 

L. Fop. Sir, I will venture as foon-as I can, to expofe my 
felf to the Ladies, tho’ give me my Cloak however ; for in 
that Side-Box, what between the Air that comes in at the 
Door on one fide, and the intollerable warmth of the Masks 
on other: A Man gets fo many Heats and Colds, ’twou’d 
deftroy the Canftitution of a Harfe. © 

Ser. putting on his Cloak.| 1 with your Lordhip woud 
pleafe to keep Houfe a little longer, ’m afraid your Honour 
does not well confider your Wound. 

L. Fop. My Wound ? I wou’d not be in Eclipfe ano- 


eher Day, tho’ I had as aan i Wounds in my Guts as have 


| as in nde Heart. 


Enter an Fathion. 


7. afb. Brother, your Servant, How do you find your felf 
to day? 
—_ L. Fop. So well, that I have arder’d my Coach to the Door: 
So there's no great danger of Death this baut Zam. . 
1. Faf. Ym very glad of it. | 
L. Fop. afide.) That I believe’s a Lye. 


Prithee, Zam, tell me one thing. Did nat your Heart cut a - 


Caper up to your Mauth, when you heard I was run —— 
the Bady?. .- 
_ L Faf. Why do you think it fhou'’d? 
L. Fop. Becaufe I remember mine did fo, when I heard my 
Father was fhat through the — 
arr TY. Faf. 
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- I. Faf. It then did very ill. 

’ L. Pop. Prithee, why fo ? | alas 

iT. Faf. “ Becaufe he us’'d you very well. 

L. Fop. Well ? aie naw ftrike me dumb he ftarv’d me.. 
He has let me want a Thaufand Women, for want of a Thaue. 
fand Paund. 

T. Faf: Then he hinsdred you from making, a. great many 
ill Bargains, for I think no Woman is worth Money, that: 
will take Money. 

“i Fop. If I were a younger Brother, P fhou’d think fo too: 

' 7. Faf. Why, is it poffible you cen value a Woman that’s 
to be bought. “ 

’ EL. Fop. Prithee, why not as well as a Pad-Nag > 

TE. Fa. Becaufe « Woman: has a: Heart to difpofe of 5 2 
Horfé has none. 
 L. Fop. Look you Tam, of all things tliat belang to. a We 
= E have an Averfion to her Heart : Far when once a Wo- 

man has given you her Heart —— you can never get rid‘of the 
reft of her Body. - 

T. Faf. This is ftrange Doctrine: But pray in your Amours 
how. is it with your own Heart ? 

L. Fop. Why, my Heart in: my Amours——— is hike my 
Heart aut of my.Amours: 4 /a glace. | 

My Bady 7am is a Watch; and my Heart is- the Pendatum 
to it; whilft the Finger runs raund to ey Hour in the 
Circle, that {till beats the fame time. 

‘ I. Faf. Then you are feldom much in Love? 

L. Fop. Never, ftap my Vitals. 

T.Fef. Why then did you make all this buftle ain Anand 4 a 
_ L..Fep. Becaufe the was s: Worn of an Infolent: ident and | 
.. I thought my felf picke in Honour to sauces her, : 

I. Faf. Very well, | 

Afide] Here sa rare Fellow: for-you,to have the a of 
Five Thoufind Pounds a Year. But now for my bufinefs with 
him. 

ToL. fF 5] Brother, tho’ I know to talk to you P bufi- 
nefs (e‘pecially of Moncey) i is a Theme not quite fo entertain- 
ing to you as that of the Ladies: My Neceffities-are fuch, I 
hope youll have patience to wil me. | 

d | L. Fop. 3 


————— 
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7 L. Fop. The greatnefs of your Neceffities Zam, is the worft 
argument in the World for your being patiently heard. I do 
believe you are going to make me a very good Speech, but, 


have heard this Twelve-month. —_ 
‘T. Faf, Pm very forry you think fo. 


firike me Dumb, it has the worft beginning of any Speech I 


L. Fop. I do believe thau art. But..come, let's know ‘thy 


Affair quickly, far ’tis a new Play, and [ thall be fo rumpled 
and {queezd with preffing through the Crawd, to get to my 
Servant, the Women. will think I have lain all Night in my 
Cloaths. re | : 2% j 

Y. Faf. Why then (that I may not be the Author of fo. great 
a.Misfortune) my Cafe in a Word is this. es : 

The neceflary Expences of my Travels have {o much ex- 
ceeded the wretched Income of my Annuity, that I have been 
forc'd to Mortgage it for Five Hundred Pounds,which is fpent; 


fo that unlefs you are fo kind to affift Me in redeeming it, I 


know no Remedy, but to go take a Purfe. 


L. Fop. Why, Faith Zam —~to give you my fence of the 


thing, Ido think taking a Purfe the beft Remedy in the World; 
for if you fucceed, you are reliev’d that way ; if you are taken 
—— you are reliev’d t’other. "od : , 

_ I. Faf. Vm glad to fee you are in fo pleafant a Humour, I 
hope I fhall find the effects on’t. Po 


-L, Fop. Why, do you then really think it a reafonable thing 


I fhou'd give youFive Hundred Paunds? | : 

I. Faf. 1 do not ask it as a due, Brother, I am willing to re- 
ceive it as a Favour. 
_ _ L. op. Thau art willing to receive it any haw, ftrike me 

{peechlefs. But thefe are damn’d times to give Money in, 

Taxes are fo great, Repairs fo exorbitant, Tenants fuch Rogues, 
and Periwigs fo dear, that the Devil take me Iam redue’d to 
that extremity in {my Cath, I have been forc’d to retrench 
in that one Article ot {weet Pawder, till [ have braught it dawn 
to Five Guineas.a Manth. Naw judge, Zam, whether I can 
{pare you Five Hundred Paunds. . 
iT. Faf. if you can’t, I muft for ; 

Afide.} Damn him. 7 

L, Fop.All I can fay is,you fhou’d have been a betterHusband. 
G 2 oT, Faf, 


ve, that’s all. 


, 


44 The Relapfe: Or, - | 
_. . Faf. Ooris if you can’t live upon Five Thoufand a Year, 
how do you think I fhou'd do’t upon Two Hundred? ss 

L. Fop. Don’t be in a Paffion Zam, far Paffion is the moft 
unbecoming thing in the World———to the Face. 7 
“Look you, I don’t love to fay any thing to’you to make you 
Melancholy ; ‘but upon this occafion I muft take leave to put 
- you in mind, that a Running Horfe does require miore Atten- 
dance than a Coach-Horfe. Nature has made fome difference 
‘rwixt yo and I. | 

T. Faf. Yes, the has made you older. ( 4fde..) Pox take her. 

L. fop. That is nat all, Zam. | 

. Faf. Why, what ts there elfe? | , 

L. Fop. Looking firft upon himfelf, then upon bis Brother.] 
Ask thé Ladies. a 

T. Faf. Why, thou Effence-Bottle, thou Musk-Cat, doft 
_ thou then think thou haft amy advantage: over me, bus what 
Fortune has given thee. | . } 


L. Fop. 1do—ftap my Vitals. - . : 

T. Faf. Now, ‘by all tiaat’s Great and Powerful, thou art 
the Prinee of Coxcombs. : 

L. Fop. Sir, —-—I am praud of being at the Head of fo 
prevailing a Party. | 

T. Faf. Will nothing then provoke thee? ——D raw Coward. 

L. Fop. Look you, Zam, you know I havealways taken you 
for a mighty dull Fellow, and here is one of the foolifheft 
Plats broke out, that I have feen along time. Your Paverty 
makes your Life fo burthenfome to you, you woud provoke , 
meto a Quarrel, in hopes either to flip through my Lungs 
into my Eftate, or to get your felf run through the Guts, to 
put an end to your Pain: But I will difappoint you in both 
your Defigns ; tar with the Temper of a Philafapher, and the 
Difcretion of a Statefman,——!I will go to the Play with my 
_ Sword in my Scabbard. a 

Exit L. Fop. 


1. Faf. Soh, Farewel Snuff-Box. 
And now, Confcience, I defie thee. 
Lory. . 7 


Enter 


Enter Lory. 


Bory. Sir. 


Y, Faf. Here’s rare News, Lory: His Lordthip has: int me 


@ Pill has purg’d off all my Scruples. 


Zo. Then my -Heart’s ‘at eafe again ? For I have been j ina. 
lamentable fright, Sir, ever fince your Confcience had the. 


Impudence to intrude into your Company. 


T. Faf. Be at peace ;. it will come there no more: My Bro- .. 
ther has given it a wring by the Nofe, andI have kick’d: it - 
down Stairs. So run away tothe Inn ; get the Horfes ready 
quickly, and bring ‘em to Old Coxp/er’s, without a moment's 


delay. 
Eo. Then, Sir, you" are going ftrait about the Fortune : >. 
T, Fafb. 1am ; away; Fly, Lory. 


‘Lo. The happiett Dey lever faw. . 'm upon the Wing gl-' 


ready. | —. [Exeunt ‘sia ways. 


| SCENE, A Garden, 


4 Enter Lovelef ind Servant. — 


. Lov. S my Wife within 2 


hour. 
Len. "Tis well ; leave me. 


Solus. . 


Sure Fate has “ fome bufinefs to be done, . 
Before Amands's heart and mine’‘mutt reft : 
Elfe, why amongft thofe Legions of her or 
Which throng the World, ae 
Shou’d the pick out for hee Companion. 

- The only one on Earth, 

Whom Nature has endow’d: Gs her cidite 
— was % I fid ?——=Who ball undo her ?: - 


uh) 
N ina 


ft 
( 
SA, pide sete ee 
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Ser. No, Sir, ‘he has been gone out. this half : 


_Is:. 
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Is not her Empire fix’d? Am I not hers? 

Did fhe not refcue me, a’ grovliog Slave ? 

When chain’d and bound by that black i yrane Vice, 

I Jabour’d in his vileft Drudgery, se es 
Did fhe not ‘ranfome me, and fet.me free? - a ge 
Nay more: ; ae oe 
When by my Follies funk | . 

To a poor tatter’d defpicable Beggar, 

Did fhe not litt me up to envied Fortune? 

Cive me her felf, and all that fhe pofleft> - 

Without a Thought ofmore return, 

— whart'a poor repenting heart mighe ss — 

an’t fhe donethis 2 And if.fhe has, - 7 

re I not ftrongly bound to love her for it 2 

To Love her ! ~~-- Why, do J not love her then : 2. 

By Earth and Heaven I do. 

Nay, I have demonftration that I do : 

For-I wou’d facrifice my Life to ferve her, | 
Yet hold: If laying down my Life | : 
Be demonftration of my Love, | ; 
What is’t I feel in favour of Beriathia? 

For fhou’d the be in danger, methinks I cou’d incline 

To rifque it for her Service too; and yet I dp not love her. 
How then fubfifts my Proof? 
O, Ihave found it out. 
_ What I wou’d do for one, is demonftration of my Love ; __ 
And if P'd do as much for tother : If there is Demonftration’ 
of my Friendfhip —- Ay——i it mutt be fo. I find I'm very 
much her Friend. 

Yet let me ask my felf one sisi Queftion more. 
Whence fprings this mighty F riendhip allatonce? — 

For our Acquaintance i is of later Date. 

Now Friendfhip’s faid to:be a Plant of tedious rowth ; its 
Root compos'd of tender Fibers, nice in their Tafte, cautious 
in {preading, check’d with the leaft Corruption in the Soil; 
long e’er it take, and longer ftill eer it appear to do fo: Whilft 
mine isin amoment thot fo high, and fix’d fo faft, it feems 
beyond the Power of Storms to fhake it. I doubt it thrives too 
faft. - [Mufing. 

| ie. Be Enter 


—— 
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Ester Berinthia, =  — . 7 » 


——— Ha, the here! ——Nay, then take heed my heart, for 

there are dangerstowards. ==> oa , 

Ber. What makes you look fo thoughtful Sir? I hope you 
are not ill » i a | 

Lov. I was debating; Madam, whether I- was fo or not; 
and that was it which made me look fo thoughtful. 

‘Ber; Js-it then fo hard a Matter to decide ? I thought alk 
people had been acquainted with their own Bodies, though 
few People know their own-minds.:. i a | 

Lov. What, if the Diftemper, I fufpect; be in the Mind: 
+ Ber, Why, then TP’ undertake to prefcribe youa Cure. 

Lov, Alas, you undertake youknow not what. 

Ber. So far at leaft then allow me to be a Phyfician. 
_ Lov. Nay, Til allow you fo yet farther: For I have reafon 
to believe, fhou’d I put-my,felf ioto your hands, you wou'd 
increafe my Diftemper.. _ | : aa 

Ber. Perhaps I might have Reafons from the Colledge not 
to be too quick in your Cure; but ’tis.poffible I might find 
_ Ways to give -you often eafe, Sir. a 3 

Lov. Were. but fureof that, I'd-quickly lay my Cafe be 
fore you. on oy. | a oe | 
.. Ber. Whither you 
rumintrying?: 7-77 
. Lov. O, a very great one. | 
: Ber. How? -- - © | 
_ Lov. You might betray my Diftemper to my. Wife: 
Bar. And fo-lofe all my Practice. . | a 

Lov. Will you then keep my Secret 2 

Ber. Twill, if ie don’t burft me.: 

Lov. Swear. | 

Ber. I do. 

Lov, By what e. : | 

Ber. By Woman. | _ | 

_ Lov, Fhat's{wearing by my Deity, Do it by your-own, 
or I fhan’t believe you. eT ee 

Ber. By. Man, then.: ss - fo 


are fure of i¢ or no, what rifque do you. 


= 


Lov... 
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Lov. Ym fatisfy’d. Now hear m Symptoms, anid give . 


fe your Advice. The frft were thefe : 

When ‘twas my Chance to fee you at the Play, : 
A randome Glatice you threw, at ficit alarm’d me, =' —~-- 
I cou’d not turn my eyes from whence the “—* came :. | 
I gaz'd upon you, till you fhot again, | 
And then my Fears came on me. 
.My heart began to pant, my limbsto tremble, 
My Blood grew thin; my Pulfe beat quick, ne 
My Eyes grew hot and dim, and ali the frante of Natare i 
-'Shook with Apprektenfion. | - 3 
"Tis true, fome {mall Recruits of Réfolution , : 
My Manhood brought to my Affiftance, — -— = 
And by their help [ made a ftand a while, em e 
But found at laft your Arrows flew fo thick, | : 
They cou’d not fail to pierce me ; 
So left the Field, 
And fled for Shelter to Amanda's Arfts. 
What think you of thefe Symptoms, pray. | —s 

Ber. Feverifh every one of em. — ae 
But what relief pray did your Wife afford you? 

Lov. Why, inftantly the let me blood ; which for the pre- 
fent much aflwag'dmy Flame. Bue when faw you, ouc it 
burft again, and rag’d with greater fury than before.~ ‘Nay, 
fince you now appear, ‘tis fo encreasd, that: in a mo- 
ment if you do not help me, I fhall, whilft you look on, con- 
fume to Afhes. [Taking hold of ber tand. 

| Ber. breaking from bim.] O Lard, let me 20: "Tis the Plague, 

~and we fhall all be infected. 

Lov. catching her in bis Arms and Li ing ber.J Then we'll 
dye together, my Charming Angel. | 

Ber. O Ged the Devil’sin you, - 
Lord, let me.go, here’s fome body coming. 


a 


. Enter Servant. 


| Serv. Sir, my Lady’s come hen, aud dfs to foeak with 
you: She's in her Chamber. 


Lov. Teld her ’'m coming, - a1 (Exit Serv. 
(Zo Ber. 


a 
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“Lo Ber.] But before I go, one Glafs of Nedtar more to 
Drink her Health. | / 
Ber. Stand off, or I thall hate you, by Heavens. 
Lov. Kiffing ber.) In matters of Love, a Woman’s Oath is 
flo more to be minded than a Man’s. 7 
— Ber. Um——— = 


Enter Worthy. 


Wor. Ha! What's here? my old Miftrefs, and fo clofe, I 
faith? I wou'd not fpoil her fport for the Univerfe [Ae retires. 

Ber, O Ged —~Now do I ‘pray to Heaven, 

| | [Exit Lovelefs running. 

With all my Heart and Soul, that the Devil 
In Hell may take me, if ever I was better pleas’d in” 
My Life——-This Man has bewitch’d me, that’s certain. 
Sighing.] Well, 1 am Condemn’d ; but thanks to Heaven I feel _ 
My felf each Moment more ‘and more prepar’d for my | 
Execution. Nay, to that degree, I don’t perceive I have 
The leaft fear of Dying... No, I find, let the 
_ Executioner be but a Man, and there’s nothing will 
Suffer with more Refolution than a Woman. 
Well, I never had but one Intrigue yet: - 


But I confefs I long to have another. 


Pray Heaven it end as the firft did tho’, 
That we may both grow weary at a time, _ 
For 'tis.a Melancholy thing for Lovers to out-live one another. 


Enter Worthy. 


Wor. afide.| This Difcovery’s-a lucky one, I hope to make 
‘a happy ufe on’t. = ts 
~ + That Gentlewoman there is no Fool ; fo I thall be. able te 
make her underftand her Intereft. | 
‘Zo Ber.) Your Servant Madam, I need not ask you how you 
do, you have got fo good a Colour. | 
Ber. No better than I us‘d to have I fuppofe ? 
Wor. A little more Blood in your Cheeks, 
Ber. The Weather’s hot. : 


H _ a Wir. 
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Wor. If it were not, a Woman may have a Colour. 
Ber. What do you mean by that ? | 
Wor. Nothing. 
Ber. Why do you Smile then > 
Wor. Becaufe the Weather’s hot. 
- Ber, You'll never leave Roguing, I fee that. 
Wor. putting his Finger to his Nofe.] You'll never leave-— 
I {ce'that. 
| Ber. Well, Ican’c imagine what you drive at. 
Pray tell me what you mean.’ 
Wor. Do you tcll me it’s the aunt thing ? 2 
Ber, I cant. 
Por, Guels ! 
Ber. \shall guefs wreng. 
Wor. Indeed: you wont. 
ib Phha! either tell, or let it alone. 
‘or. Nay, rather than let it alone, I will tell. 
But ‘fil IT muft put you in mind, That after what has paft 
twixt you and I, very few things ought to be Secrets. be- 
tween us. 
Ber. Why what Secrets do we hide? I know of none. 
' Wor. Yes, there are two; one I have hid from you, and 
t other you wou’d hide from me. You are fond of Lovelefs, 
which I have difcover'd : And I am fond of his Wife—— 
“Ais Which I have difcover’d. | 
‘or. Very well, now I confefs your difcovery to be true : 
W ‘ei do you fay to mine? 
Ber. Why, 1 confefs=———I wou’d fwear ‘twere falfe, if I 
thought you were Fool enough to believe me. 
ier. Now am [almoft in Love with you again. Nay, I 
don’t know but I mighe. be quite fo, had .I made one fhore 
" Campaign with Amanda. Therefore if you find twou'd tickle 
your Vanity, to bring:me down once more to your Lure, e’en, 
help me quickly to difpatch her bufinefs, that I may have no- 
thing elfe todo, but to apply my felf to yours. 
Ber, Do you then think, Sir, I am old enough to be 2 
Dawd >? , 
‘Wor. No, But I think you are olan enough to—— 


_ Ber. To do what ? 
Wor. 
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Wor. To hoodwink Amanda with a Gallant, that fhe mayn’t 
fee a is‘her Husband’s Miftrefs. 
B. afide.| He has reafon : The hint's a good one. 
Wor. Well, Madam, What think you ont ? , 
Ber. I think you are fo much a deeper Politician in thefe 
Affairs than [ am; that I ought to have a very great regard 
to your Advice. 

Wor. Then give me Icave to put you is mird, that the 
moft eafie, fafe, and pleafant Situation for your own Amour, 
is the Houfe in which you now are; provided you keep Am: dite 
da from any fort of Sufpicion. 


That the way to do that is to engage her in an Intrigue of 


her own, making your felf her Confident. 
And the way to bring her to Intrigue, is to make her Jea- 


-lous of -her Husband in a wrong place; which the_more you . 


foment, the lefs you'll be fufpected. 

This is my Scliéme, in fhort; which ‘if you follow as you 
fhou'd do (my dear pai we may all four pafs the Win- 
ter very pleafantly, ~ 

Ber. Well, I cou’d be glad to have no body’ s Sins to anfwer 
for but my own. But where there is a neceffity —— 

Wor. Right as you fay, where there is’a neceffity, a Chri- 
ftian is bound to help his Neighbour. So good Berinthia, lofe 
no time, but let us begin the Dance as faft as we can. | 

Ber. Not till the Fiddles are in Tune, pray Sir. 


| _ Your Ladies ftrings will be very apt to fly, Ican tell you that, 


if they are wound up too haftily. But if you'll have patience 
to {crew ‘em.to their pitch by degrees, I don’t doubt mu ihe 
may endure to:be play‘d upon. 

Wor. Ay,and will make admirable Mufick too, ‘or Pm. mi- 
-flaken ; but have you had no private Clofet Difcourfe with hee 
-yet about Males and Females, and. fo forth, which may give 
you hopes in her Conftitution ; for I know her Morals are the 
Devil againft.us. 

Ber. I have had fo much Difcourfe with her, that I be- 
lieve were fhe once cur’d of her FondnefS to lier Husband, the 
png of her verte isha not be fo impregnable as the 
bias 
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Wor. What? She runs Pil warrant you into that common. 
miftake of Fond Wives, who conclude themfelvs Vertuous, 
becaufe they can refufe a Man they don't like, when they 
have got one they do. 7 

Ber. True, and therefore J-think ‘tis 9: prefumptuous thing 
in a Woman, to aflume the Name of Vertuous; till fhe has — 
heartily hated her Husband, and been foundly in Love with 
fomebody elfe. Whom, if fhe has withftood ——-then-——— 
much good may it do her. | 

Wor. Well, fo much for her Vertue. Now, one wordof her 
‘ Inclinations, and every one to their Poft. What Opinion do — 
you find fhe has of me? ae 

Ber. What you cou’d-withs, fhe thinks you handfome and 
. Wor. Good, that’s thinking half Seas over. One Tide 
more brings us into Port. . 

Ber. Perhaps it may, tho’ ftillremember, there’s.a difficult 
Bar to pafs. + | : 
_ Wor. Vknow there is, but I don’t queftion I fhall get well 
_ ever it, by the help of fuch a Pilot. | 

Ber. You may depend upon your Pilot, fhe’ll do the bef 
fhe can ; fo weigh Anchor and be gone as foon as you pleafe. 

Wor. Ym under Sail already. Adieu. [Exit W. 

Ber. Bon Voyage. ; 3 


Sola: 


So, here's fine Worl.’ What a bufinefs have ‘T-undertaken, 
I'm a very pretty Gentlewoman truly ; -but there was no a- 
voiding it: He’d haveruin’d me if Thad refusd him. Befides, . 
Faith, I begin to fancy there may be as much pleafure in car- 
rying on another Bodies Intriegue, as.ones own. This at 
leaft is certain, It exercifes almoft ‘all the entertaining Facul- 
' ties of a Woman. For there's employment for Hypocrifie, - 

‘Invention, Deceit, Flattery, Mifchief, and-Lying. 


Enter 


— Je ee oe « Shoo, eae. 


Enter Amanda, ber Woman folowing her. 


Wom. If you pleafe, Madam, only to fay, whither you'll: 


Have: me buy ’em or not ? a 
Aman. Yes, no, go fiddle ; I care not what you do: Prithee 


' leave me. | 
Wom. Thave done. Exit Wom. 


Ber. What in the Name of Fove's the matter with you2 


Aman. The matter Berinthia, I'm almoft Mad, ’m plagn’d - 
. to.Death.. ee 


Ber. Who isit.that plagues you2 


Amax. Who.do you think. thou’d. plague. a-Wife, but her 


Fiusband ? 
Ber. Oho, is it come to: that ? We fhall have you with 
your felf a Widow by and by. | - 
Aman. Wou'd I were any thing but what I am; a bafe un- 


‘grateful Man, after what I have done for hima, to wfe me thus!» 


Ber. What, he has been Ogling now I'll warrant you 

“Aman. Yes, he has been Ogling. | 

Ber. And fo you are Jealous? Is that all? 

Aman. That all! Is Jealoufie then nothing ? 

Ber. It fhou’d be nothing, if { were in your Cafe, 

Aman. Why, what woud you do2 a 

Ber. Vdeure my felfK  —~ — 

man. How? : 

Ber. Let Blood in the Fond Vein: Care as little. for my 
Husband, as he did for me.  # 

Aman. That wou'd not. {top his courfe, 


) 


Ber. Nor nothing elfe, when the Wind's in the warm Cor. | 


ner.. Look you, Amanda, you may build Caftles in the 
Air, and Fume, and Fret, and grow Thin and Lean, and Pale 
and Ugly, if you pleafe. But I tell you, no Man worth ha- 


ving, is true to his Wife, or can be true to his Wife, or ever. 


was, or ever will be fo. 


Aman. Do you then really think he’s falfe to me 3 for I did - 


| but fufpect him. 
Ber. Think fo? I know he’s {o. : 
Aman. \s it poflible? Pray tell me what you know? - 
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Ber. Don’t prefs me then to name Names ; ; for that I have: 


{worn I won’t do. | 


Aman, Well S won't; but let me know all you can without 


Perjury. 


Ber. UI let you know enough to prevent any wife Woman's 


dying of the Pip; and I hope y youll pluck up your Spirits, and 


fhew upon occafion, you can be as‘good a Wife as the beft of . 


‘em. 

Aman. Well, what a Woman can do I'll endeavour. 

Ber. O, a Woman can do a sreat deal, if once fhe fets her 
mind toit. Therefore pray don't ftand trifling any longer, 
and teafing your felf with this and that, and your Love and 
your Vertue, and ‘I know not what. But refolve to.hold up 
your Head, get a Tiptoe, and look over ‘em all ; for to my 
certain Imowledge your Husband is a Pickering elfewhere, 

Aman. You are {ure on’t ? 

» Ber. Pofitively; he tell in Love at the Play. 


Aman. Right, the very fame; do you know the ugly thing» 
Ber. Yes, I know her well enough ; but fhe’s no fuch an — 


ugly thing neither. 

- Aman. Is fhe very handfome? 
Ber. Truly I think fo. 

— Aman. Hey ho. 
Ber. What do you Sigh for now 2 
— Oh my Hearts 


B.afide.| Only the pangs of Nature; fhe's in ‘seine of 


her Love, Heaven fend her a quick Delivery, Tm fure fhe has 
-agood Midwife. 
Aman. Ym very iJ, I muft go to my Chamber. ‘Dear Be- 
vinthia, don’t leave me a moment. 
Ber. No, don’t fear. 
Afide.) Til {ee you fafe brought toBed, [Il warrant you. 
LExeunt Amanda ledning npon Berinthia. 


\ 


‘SCENE, 
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“ 


SCENE, A Country Hoyj. 
Eater Young Fafhion and Lory. a 


T. Faf QO, here’s our Inheritance, Lory, if we can but get in- 
to Pofleffion. But methinks the Seat of our Family 


looks like Noab’s Ark, as if the chief part on’t were defign'’d , 


for the Fowls of the Air, and the Beafts of the Field. 
Lo. Pray, Sir, don’t let your Head run upon the Orders of 


Building here; get but the Heirefs, let the Devil take the 


Houfe. | 


I, Faf: Get but the Houfe, let the Devil take the Heirefs,; 


I fay, at leaft if the be as old Coupler defcribes her. 
But come we have no time to fquander. Knock at the Door: 


[Lory kzocks two or three timesy. 


What the Devil have they got no Ears in this Houfe: 
Knock harder... 


‘ 


| Lo. I gad, Sir, this will prove fome Inchanted Caftle; we 
~ fhall have the Gyant come out by and by with his Club, and | 
beat our Brains out. 2 . [Anocks again, — 


T. Faf: Hufh; they come, | 
From within.] Who is there? | Do 
‘ Lo, Open the Door and fee: Is that your Country breeding > 


Within, Ay, but two words to a Bargain: Zummas, is the - 


Blunderbus prim’d ? 


I. Faf. Oons give ’em good words, Lory, we thall be thot 


here a Fortune catching. | | 
Lo. ¥ gad, Sir, I think y’are in the right on’t. 
Ho, Mr. What d’yecall’um. 


ervant appears at the Window with a Blunderbus.] Weall, 


Naw whiat’s yare bufinefs » 


I” Ff; Nothing, Sir, but to wait upon Sir Tunbely, with 


your leave. | 
_ Ser. To weat upon Sir Zunbelly ? Why, you'll find that’s 
jaft as Sir ZunbeLy pleafes. | 


1. Faf. But will youdo me the favour, Sir, to know whe-- 


the Sir ZunbeLy pleafes or not 2 
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Ser. Why, look you, do you fee, with good words much 
may bedone. Ralph, go thy weas, and ask Sir Zunbelly if he 


_. pleafes to be-waited upon. And do ft tear. 


Call to Nurfe, that the may lock up Mifs Hoyden before the 
Geats open. 
_ J. Faf. D’ye hear that Lory? 

Io. Ay, Sir, Pm afraid we thall find a difficule Job on’t. 
Pray Heaven that Old Rogye Coupler han't fent us to fetch 
Milk out of the Gunroom. 


I. Faf. Vil warrant thee all will go well: See, the Door 
opens. 


Enter Sir Tanbelly, with his Servants Armd, with Guns, 
Clubs, Pitchforks, Sythes, &c. 


‘Lo. runing behind his Mafter.) O Lord, O Lord, O Lord, 
“We are both dead Men. 

Y. Faf. Take heed, Fool, thy Fear will ruine us. _ 

Lo. My Fear, Sir, *Sdeath, Sir, I fear nothing. . 

Afde.| Wou'd { were well up to the Chia in a Horfe-Pond. 

‘Sir Tun. ‘Who | is it here has any bufinefs with me? 

T. Faf- Sir, “tis I, if your Name be Sir TunbeZy Clumfey. 

Sir Tun. Sir, nvy Name is Sir ZunbeZy Clamfey, whither you 
have any bufinefs with me or not. So you fee Iam not a- 
‘fham/’d of my Name ;—nor my Face neither. | 

T. Faf. Sir, you have no Caufe, that ] know of. . 

Sir Zu. Sir, if you have no caufe neither, I defire to know 
‘who you are; for till-I know your Name, I shall. not ask you 
to come Into. my Houfe ; and when I know your Name; — 

‘tis fix to four I don’t ask you neither. | 

1. Faf. giving him a Letter.] Sir, 1 hope you'll find this 
“Letter an Authentick Pafsport. 

Sir Tun. Cod’s my Life, I ask your Lordfhip's Pardon ten 
Thoufand times. 

To bis Servants ] Here, run in a-doors quickly : Get a Scotch 
‘Coal Fire in the great Parlour ; fet all the Turkey-work Chairs 
in their places ; get the great Brafs Candlefticks out, and be {ure 

“flick the Sockets full of Laurel run. | 


Turning 


& 


a. 
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Turning to ¥. Faf. My Lord, I ask your Lordthip’s pardon. 
Zo other Servants.) Anddo you near, runaway to Nurfe, bid 
her let Mifs HYoyden loofe again, and if it was not fhifting- 


day, let her put on aclean Tucker quick, © [Exewnt Ser-. 


vants confufedly, 


To Y. Faf. | I hope your Honour will excufe the diforder 


of my Family, we are not usd to receive Men of your Lord- 
fhip’s great Qgality every day ; pray where are your Coaches, 
and Servants, my Lord? : 

I. Faf. Sir, that I might give you and your fair Dauchter 
a proof how impatient [ am to be nearera kin to you, I 


‘lefe my: Equipage to follow me, and came away Poft, with | 


only one Servant. _ 

Sir Tun. Your Lordfhip does me too much honour, it was 
expofing your Perfon to too much Fatigue and Danger, I pro- 
teft ic was, but my Daughter fhall endeavour to make you 
what amends fhe can ; and'tho’I fay it, that fhou’d not fay 
it—— Hfoyden has Charms. — ee 

Y. Faf. Sir, 1am nota ftranger to them, tho’ I am to her, 
Common Fame has done her Juftice. ee 

Sir Tun. My Lord, Iam Common Fame'’s very grateful 


humble Servant. My Lord—my Girl’s young, Hoyden is . 


young, my Lord; but this I muft fay for her, what fhe wants 
in Art, fhe has by Nature; what the wants in Experience, 
fhe has in Breeding ; and what’s wanting in her Age, is made 
good in her Conftitution. So pray, my Lord, walk in ; pray 
my Lord, walk in. : 

1. Faf. Sir, 1 wait upon you. [ Exeust 


Mifs Hoyden Sola. 
Sure never no body wasus'd as Yam. I know well enougli 


what other Girls -do, for all they think to make a Fool of 
me; It’s well] have a Husband a coming, or I cod I’'de Mar- 


ty the Baker, I wou'd fo. No body can knock at the gate, - 


but prefencly I muft be lockt up, and here’s the young Grey; 


hound Bitch can run loofe about the houfe all day long fhe — 


can, ‘tis very well. 


[| Nurte 
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| Nurfe without, opening the Door. 
_ Mifs Hoyden, Mils, Mifs, Mifs; Mifs Zroyden. 
a Enter Nurfe. 


Mifs. Well, what do you make fuch a noifefor, ha? What 
do you din a Bodies Ears for? Can't one be at quiet for you? 
| Nurfe..What do I din your Ears for? here’s one'come will 
din your Ears for you. 7 

Mifs. What cate { who's come; {care not a Fig who comes, 
—— goes, aslong as I muft be lock’d up like the Ale- 

ar. 

Narfe. That, Mifs, is for fear you fhou'd be drank, be- 
fore you are Ripe. CS ; . he 
' Mifs. O don’t yeu trevble your head about that, 1’'m as 
Ripe as you, tho’ not fo Mellow. / a 

Narfe. Very well; now have I agood mind to lock you up 
again, and not let you fee my Lord to Night. 

Mifs. My Lord? Why is my Husband come? 

Nurfe. Yes marry is he, anda goodly Perfon too. © 
Mifs bug- 2 O my dear Narfe, forgive me this once, and 
ging Narfe.) Ull never mifufe you again; no, if do, you fhalt 
give me three thumps onthe Back, anda great pinch by the 
Cheek. —. 

Nurfe. Ah the poor thing, fee how it melts, it’s as full of 
_ good Nature, as an Egg’s full of Meat. 


Mifs. But, my dear Nurfé, don’t lie now, is he come by |, 


your troth? 
Nurfe. Yes, by my truly; ishe. 


Mifs. O Lord! Vil go putenmy Lac’d Smock, tho’ I’m 


whipt till the blood run down my heels for’t. (Exit running. 
_ Narfe. Eh——the Lord fuccour thee, how thou art de- 
lighted. | 
t 4 (Exit after her. 


Enter 


\ 
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Ester Sir Tunbelly, avd Young Fathion. 4 Servant 
3 with Wine. — | 


Sir Tun, My Lord, Iam proud of the honour to fee your 
Lordhip within my Doors ; and I humbly crave leave to bid 
you wellcome, in a Cup of Sack Wine. 

Y. Faf. Sir, to your Daughters health. [ Drinks. 

Sir Tux. Ah poor Girl, the’ll be fcar’d out of her wits on 
her Wedding Night; for, honeftly {feaking, fhe does not 
know a Man from a Woman, but by his Beard, and his. 
Britehes. os | 

Y. Faf, Sir, Idon’e doubt but fhe has a Virtuous Education, 
which with the reft of her Merit, makes me long to fee her 
mine. I with you wowd difpence with the Canonical hour, 
and fet it be this very Night. : 

Sir Tan, O not fo foon neither, that’s fhooting my Girl-be- 
fore you bid her ftand. No, give her fair warning, we'll 
Siga 'and Seal to Night, if you pleafe; and this Day feven- 
night——let the Jade look to her Qaarters. - 

- 1. Faf: This Day Sennighte ? Why, what do you take 
me for a Ghoft, Sir 2 | 

*Slife, Str, I'm made of Flefh and Blood, and Bones and Si- 
news, and ‘can ‘no more live a week without your Daughter— 
Than I can live a Month with her. oo [ Afide. 

Sir Tan, Oh, V'll warrant you my ‘Hero, young Men are 
hot ! know, but they don’t boyl over at that race, neicher, 
befides, my ‘Wenches Wedding Gown is notcomehome yet. __, 
1. Faf. O, no matter Sir, Viltake her in her fhift. [(4fide. . 
A Pox of thts’Old Fellow, hell delay the bufinefs.‘till my ~ 
damn’d {tar finds me out, and difcovers me. ; 
To Sir Tan] Pray, Sir, het it be done without Ceremony 
‘twill fave Money. | | . 
Sir Tun. Money ? Save Money when Hfoyden’s to be | 
Married 2? Udfwoons I'll give my Wench a Wedding: Din- 
ner, tho’ I go to grafs with the King of 4ffyria for’t ; and 
fuch a Dinner it fhall be, as is not to be*Cook’d in the 
_ Poaching of an Egg. Therefore, my Noble Lord, _— a 

| or I 2 ittle 
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litle Patience, we'll go and look over our Deeds and Set: 
tlements immediately ; and as for your Bride, tho’ you may 


be fharp fet before fhe’s quite ready, il engage for my Girl, 
fhe ftays your ftomach at laft. [Exeunt. 


End of the Third ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 
Enter Mifs Hoyden, and Nurfe. 


Nerf. % ELL M/s, how do you like your Husband 
| that is to be > | 

Mifs, O Lord, Nurfe, I’m fo overjoy’d, I can fcarce con- 
tain my felf. | 


Nurfe. O but you muft have a care of being too fond, for 


Men now a days, hatea Woman that loves em. . 

Mif. Love him? why do you thiak I love him, Nurfe 2 
I Cod I wou'd not care if he were hanp’d, fo I were but once 
Married to him——No —that which pleafes me, is to 


— think what work Pll make when I get to London; for when 


I ama Wife and a Lady both Nurfe, € Cod I'll flant ie with 
the beft of ‘em. — : 


Nurfe. Look, look, if his Honour be not coming again to © 


vyyou; now if I were fure you would behave your felf hand- 


fomly, and not difgrace me that have brought you up, I’d leave» 


you alone together. : | | 
_ Mifs. That’s my beft Nurfe, doas you wou'd be done by ; 
truft us together this once, and if don’t thew my Breeding 
from the head to the foot of me, may I be twice Married, 
and die a Maid. : | , 
Nuarfe. Well, this once Fil venture you, but if you difpa- 
rage mMe————_ | 
Mifs, Never fear, Vl fhew. him my parts I'll warrant him. 


LBxit Nurfe. 
| Bola, : 
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Sola Thefe Old Women are fo. wife when they get a poor | 


_Girlin theie Clutches, but é’er it be long, I fhall know what's 
what, as well as the beft of ’em. 


Enter Young Fafhion. 
T. Faf. Your Servant, Madam, I’m glad to find you alone, 
for I have {mething of j importance to fpeak to you about. 
Mifs. Sir, (my Lord, Imeant,) you may fpeak to me a- 
bout what you pleafe, I thall give you a Civil Anfwer. 
Y. Faf. Yow give me fo obliging 2 one, it encourages me 


to tell you in few words, = I think both for your inte- 
‘reft, aad mine. 


Your Father, I fuppofe you know, has refolv’'d to make me 
happy in being your Husband, and I hope I may depend upon 
your Confent, to perform what he defires. 

Mifs. Sir, 1 never difobey my Father tn any thing, but 


- eating of green Goosberries. 

.* I. Faf. So good a Daughter muft needs make an admirable 
Wife, Tam therefore impatient ‘till you are mine; and hope 
you: will fo far confider the violence of my Love, that you 


won't have the Cruelty to deferr my Happinels, {fo long as 
your Father defigns it. 

Mifs. Pray, my Lord, how long is that 2 

Y. Faf’ Madam, a thoufand year a whole week. 

Mifs. A week— why I thall be an old Woman by that 


‘time. 


 ‘. Faf. And Tan old Man, which you'll find a greater mif- 


‘fortune than t’other, 


Mif. Why } thought *cwas to be to morrow morning, as ™ 
foon as I was up; I'm fure Norfe told me fo. 

T. Faf. And it thall be to morrow morning ftill, if you'll 
eonfent 2 

Mifs. If Vil confent? why I thought I was to obey you as 


| my Husband? 


T. Faf..That’s when we are Marricd, ‘till then, I am to 
ebey you. . _ 
Mifs, 


= - 
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Mis. Why then if we are to take it by turns, it’s the fame 
thing, V’ll obey you now, and when we are Marned, you - 
fhall obey me. 

T. Faf. With all. my heart, but I doubt we mutt get 
Nurfe on our fide, or we flail hardly prevail with the 

Chaplain. _ 

Mis. No more we fhan’t indeed, for he Loves her better 
than he loves his Palpit, and wou'd always bea Preaching to 
her by his good will. : ee j 
T. Faf. Why then my dear little Bedfellow, if you'll ‘call 

her hither, we'll try-to perfwade her prefently. a 

Mifs. O Lord, Ican'tell youa vay how to perfwade her - 
to any thing. | ! 

T. Faf: How’s that 2 a 
Mifs. Why tell her the’s a wholfom ‘Comely Woman——+— 
and give her half a Crown. : | | 

Y. Faf.. Nay, if that will do, the fhafl have half a {core 
of em. - 

Mif;. O Gemmini, for half that, fhe’d Marry you her - 
felf; Vil run and call her. (Exit Mifs. 


Young Fafhion Solus. | 


So, Matters go fwimmingly, ‘this isa rare Girl, I faith, I 
fhall have a fine time on’t ‘with her at London ; Vm much 
miftaken, ifthe don’t prove a March Hare all the year. round ; 
what a fcampring Chafe will fhe make on’t, when fhe finds 
the whole Kennel of Beaux at her tail; h¢y to the Park, and 
the Play, and the Church, and the Devil; the'll fhcw ‘em {port 
TH warrant ’em. But no matter, fhe'brings an Eftate will 

afford mea feparate maintenance. | x se 


Enter Miés, and Nurfe. 


T. Faf. How do you do, good Miftrefs Nutfe; I defir'd 
your young Lady Would give me leave to fee you, ‘that I 
-mighe thank you for your extraordinary Care and Conduct 
in her Education ; pray accept of this {mall acest a 

_ | or 
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for it at prefent, and depend upon my farther kindnefs, when 
I fhall be that happy thing her Husband. 

Nurfe afide. |] Gold by makings, your Honour’s goodnefs is 
- too great; alas, all I can boaft of is, I gave her pure good 
Milk, and fo your Honour wou'd have faid, an you had feen 
how the poor thing fuckt it Eh God’s Bleffing on the 
fweet face on’t, how it usd to hang at this poor Tett,. and 
fuck and fqueeze, and kick and fpraw! it wou'd, ‘till the Belly 
on’t was fo full, it wou'd drop off like a Leech. 
—[Mifs to Nurfe, taking her angrily afde. 
Pray one word with you; prithee Nurfe don't ftand -rip- 
ping up Old Stories, to make ane afham’d before one's Love; 
do you think fuch a fine proper Gentleman as he, cares for a 
fiddlecome Tale of a draggle-tail’d Girl; if you have a mind 
to make him have #2 good Opinion of a Woman; don’t tell 
him what one did then, tell him what one can do now. | 
To 1. Faf.} I hope your Honour will excufe my mifman- 


ners to: whifper before you, it was only to give fome Orders: 


about the Family. | 

I. Faf. Oevery thing, Madam, is to give way to Bufi- 
nefs; befides, good Houfewilry is a very commendable Qua- 
licy in a young Lady. 


Mi/s. Pray Sir, arethe young Ladies good Houfe-wives at | 


. Loxdon Town, do they darn their own Linnen? 


Y. Faf. Ono, they fludy how to {pend Money, not to. 


fave it. : ..# 

- Mifs. Y Cod I don’t know but that may be better fport than 
t’other, ha, Nurfe. : , . § 

1. Faf. Well, you fhall have your Choice when you come 


there, 
Mifs. ShallT e 

as I can. | | 

~ To Nurfe.] His Honour defires you'll be fo kind, as to let 


then by my troth I'll get there as felt 


us be Married to Morrow. 

Nurfe. To Morrow, my dear Madam? ~ 
YT. Faf. Yes, to Morrow fweet Nurfe ;: privately ; young 
Folks you know are impatient, and. Sir TuxdeZy woud make 
us flay a Week for a Wedding-Dinner. Now all —— being 
| - ign’d, 


~ 


oe ee ee 


"og Pree. Pan Steen ih 
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Sign’d, and Seal’d, and Agreed, I fancy there coud be no 
great harm in praétifing a Scene or two of Matrimony in 
private, if it were only to give us the better aflurance when 
we come to play it in publick . : | 

Narfe. Nay, § muft confefs ftola pleafures are fweet, but 


if you fhou’d be Married now, what will youdo when Sir 


ZunbeDy calls for you to be Wedd? — 
Mifs. Why then we'll be Married again. 
Nurfe. What, twice my Child? = . 
Mifs. 1 Cod I don’t care how often I’m Married, not I. 
Y; Faf. Pray Nurfe don’t you be againft your young Lady's 
g0od, for by this means fhe’ll have the pleafure of two Wed- 
ding- Days. | . 2s | 


And of two Wedding-Nights too, Nurfe. | - 
« Nuarfe. Well, ?'m fuch a tender hearted Fool, I find I can 
- yefufe nothing; fo you fhall e’en follow your own In- 
ventions. , 


 Mifs, thall I 2 — LAfide. 


O Lord, I cond leap over the Moon. 

Y. Faf. Dear Nurfe, this goodnefs of yours fhan’t go unre- 
warded ; but now you muft imploy your power with Mr. Bud 
the Chaplain, that he may do us his Friendly Office too, and 
~ then we fhall all be happy; do you think you can prevail 

with him? | . — 
* Nurfe. Prevail with him :——or he’ fhall never prevail with 
me, I cantell him that. ~~ ae : 

Mifs. My Lord, fhe has had him upon the‘hip this feven 
year. : t 

Y. Faf. I'm gladto hear it; however, to ftrengthen your 
intereft with him, you, may let him know I have feveral 


fat Livings in my Gift, and that the firft that falls hall be in 


your difpofal. 
Nurfe. Nay, then I'll make him Marry more Folks than one, 
Til promife him. ee - 
Mis. Faith do Nurfe, make him Marry you too, I’m fure 
he'll do’c for a fat Living, for he loves Eating, more ~~ he 
. loves 


[ MiG ro Nurle foftly. 


- - ee «ia =- 
ned - Fe nt 
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_ to me I need be afraid on. 


Once free and b 
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loves his Bible; and I have often heard him fay, a fat Living 
was the beft Meat in the World. 

Narfe. Ay, and Pil make.hint commend the Sauce too, -or 
I'll bring his Gown to a Caffock, Iwill fo. 
Y. Faf’ Well Nurfe,whilft you Bo and fettle Matters with him, 
then your Lady and I will go take a walk in the Garden. 
Nwfe. Pil do your Honour’s bufinefs in the catching up of 
| _ [Exit Narfe. 
| . [Giving her his hand. 
1. Faf Come, Madam,. dare you venture your felf alone — 
with Me ? , oe a 
Mifs. O dear, yes, Sir, 1 don’t think you'll do any thing 
Pe bg —-  LBxeunt. 


Enter Amands, and Berinthia, 
A SONG 
LE 


Smile at Love, and-all its Arts, | 


mF The Charming Cynthia cry ds. 


Take heed, for Love has Piercing Darts, 
A wounded Swain Reply'd. | 
, left as you are now, 
EL trifld with pis Charms, a 
L pointed at his Little Bow, 
And {ported with his Arms: 
‘Till urgd too far, - Revenge he crys, 
A Fatal Shaft he drew, | 
_, And to my Fleart it flew. neue on oo oe 


Ut took its paffage thro’ your Eyes, 
Sa, 
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I. 


To tear it thence, I tryd in vain, 7 
To ftrive, I quickly found, “2 aS 
Was only to encreafe the Pain, — oo 
And to enlarge the Wound. 
Ab! much too well I fear you know 
What painI'm to endure, 
Since what your Byes alone could do, 
Your Heart alone can Cure. 
And that (grant Heaven I may miftake ) 
I doubt is doomd to bear 
4 Burthen for another's fake, 
Who ill Rewards its Care. 


Am. Well, now Berinthia I'm at leifure to hear what *cwas 
you had tofay tome. 

Ber. What I had to fay, was only to Eccho the fighs and 
groans ofa dying Lover. = 
dm. Phu, will you never learn ¢o dally: it earneft . of any 
ehin ?. | > oe tae, ae ; ge - en 
| i Why this fhall be in earneft, if you pleafe; for. my 
part, I only tell you matter of fad,’ you may. take it which 
way you: like beft, but if you'll follow the Women of” the 

Fown, you'll take ie both ways 3 forewhen. a Man offers 
himfelf co one of them, firft the. tékes' hint iff jeft,- and then 
fhe takes him ia earnetft. . t See 


. : ‘ ng a h F ma ; Se 7 
Am. Vm fure there’s fo. mich jeft and earneft in what. you 
fy tome, I fcarce kaow how to také ir; buel think you 


have bewitched me,: for I don’t find ‘it poMible’ to be' abgry. 
with you, fay what you wath PEs “crt sty . s a PH a 

Ber. \’m very glad to hear it, for } have no mind to. quar- 
nek with you, for more Reafohs than Pi b¥ag ‘of ; but qua 


sel. 


Sy Cae oe aes 
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gel of riot, fmile or frown, I mutt tell you what I have (at 


_fer'd upon your account. 


(ft+ 9. upon my account? | 


id 


Ber. Yes, upog yours; I have been forc’d to fit ftill and 
hear you commended for two hours together, without one. 
Compliment to my felf; now don’t you think a Woman dad — 

@ bleffed time of that? om 

Am. Alas! I fhow’d have been unconcern’d at it, I never 
knew where the pleafure lay of being prais’d by the Men; 
but pray who was this that commended me fo? __. 

_ Ber. One youhave a mortal averfion to, Mr. Worthy, he 
us'd you like a Text, hetook you all to pieces, but {poke fo 
Learnedly upon every Point, one might fee the Spirit of the 
Church was in him; if you area Woman, you'd have been 
in an Extafe to have hear’d how feelingly he handled your 
Hair, your Eyes, your Nofe, your Mouth, your Teeth, your 
Tongue, your Chin,. your Neck, and fo forth. Thus he 
Preachid for.an-hour, but when he came to uf an Applica. 
tion, he obferv’d that all thefe withouta Gallant were no« 
thing—-——Now confider of what has been faid, and Heaven 
give you grace to put it in practice. a 
_ Am. Alas! Berinthia, did 1 incline to a Gallant, (which 
you know I de not) do you think a Man fo nice as he, 
cou’d have she leaft concern for fuch a plain unpolitht thing as 
Tam? itisimpoffible!  - = ; Ee 

Ber. Now have youa great mind to put me upon commend: 
ing you. t, 2°. | 

Am. Indeed that was not my defign. 

Ber. Nay, if it were, it’s all one, for I-won’t do’r, Fl 
Jeave that to your Looking-glafs: -But to thew you I have 
fore good Nature left, PIl commend him, and may be.-thae 
may do as well. | 

Am: You have.a great miind to perfwade me Iam in Love 
with him... #3 : 

Ber. 1 have a great mind: to perfwade you, you don’t know | 
what youareindovewith- = = Sst 
| 4m. Tam fure lam not in love with him, nor never thall 

K 2 os _e 


| 


\ 


Humility to a Divine ; and that far fetch’d, and dear boughe, - 


and that by under-felling the Market, they rume the Trade. ~ 
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be, fo let that pafs; bur you ‘were faying fomething you 


‘woud commend him for. 


_ Ber. O youd 
however, —~ 
Am, Phha. . - 7 - me 
Ber. Phha,——Well ’tis a foolifh undertaking for Women ia 
thefe kind of Matters, to pretend to deceive one another—— 


be glad to hear a good Charaéter of him 


have not I been bred a Woman as wellas you? 


Am. What then 2 , 
Ber. Why then I underftand my Trade {fo well, that when 
ever I am told’ of a Man Ii like, I ery pha; but that I 


lay fpare you the pains of putting mea fecond time in mind. 


to commend him, I'll proceed, and give you this accouat 
of him; that though ’tis poffible he may have had Women 
with as good faces as your Lady fhip’s (no difcredit to it nei- 
ther) yet you muft know your cautious Behaviour, with thae 
referve in your Humour, has given him his Death’s wound 3 
he mortally hates a Coquett, he'fays tis impofiable to Love 


| where we cannot efteem; and that no Woman can be efteem’d 


by a Man who has fenfe, if fhe makes her felf cheap in the 
eye of a Fool. That Bride to a Woman, is as neceflary as 


is meat for Gentlemen, as well as for Ladies——in hort, that 
every Woman who has Beauty, may fet a price upon her felf, 


This is his Do@trine, how do you like it ? er 
Am. So well, that fince I never intend to have a Gallane 

for my felf, if I were to recommend oneto a Friend, he 

fliou'd be the Man. a  & . oS Mae 


Exeter Worthy. 


Blefs me! he’s here, pray Heaven he did not hear me. 

Ber. If he did, ie won’e hurt your Reputation; your 
thoughts are asfafe in his Heart, ds in your own. | 

Wor. I venture in at an unfeafonable time of Night, Ladys; 
I hope. if. ’m troublefom, you'll ufe the fame freedom in turn- 
‘ing me out again. 7 | : 


: Ams. 


a Ee 


- ote * a ieee 
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' Am. I believe it-can’e be late; for Mr. Lovelace not come 
home yet, ‘and he uftally keeps good hoiirs. rn 

Wor. Madam, Dm afraid he'll tran(grefs a little: to Night, 
for he told me about half an hour ago, he was going to Sup 
with fome Company, he doubted would keep him out ’till 
three or four‘a Clock in the’ morning, and defir’d I wou’d 
let my Servant acquaine you with it, that you might not ex- 
pect him; but my Fellow’s a Blunder-head, fo left he thou’d 
make fome miftake, I thought ic my duty to deliver the 
_meffage my felf.. = 2s Sa 
| a itm. I’m: very forry he fhou’d give you that trouble, Siz, 

oe > ee. eee a 

Ber. But fince he has, wilf you give me leave; Madam, :to 
keep him to play at Ombre with us 2 | 
‘ 4m. Coufin, you know you command my Houle. __ | 
‘ Wor. to Ber.] And, Madam, you-know you command me, 
‘tho’ I’m a very wretched Gamefter.: ee 
‘ Ber. © you play well enough to lofe ‘your Money, and 
that’s all the Lady’s require, fo without any more Ceremony, 
tet us gointo the next Room, and call for the Cards. 

Am. Withall my heart. [Exit Wor. leading. Am. 
‘Ber. fola.}- Well; * how this Bufinef will end, - Heaven 
knows ; but the feems to me to be in as fair a.way——as a. Boy 
‘iS to be a Rogue, when he’s put Clerk to an‘. Attorney. 

iy Bee 4 Pe oe oe f Bot Berinth!a. 
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- 


SCEN E° Berinthia’s Chamber. 
“". Byrter Lovelace cautionfly in the’ dark. cg 


Lov. So, thus far all’s welf, Tm. gate into: her: Bed-Chamber, 
and I think no body hag perceiv’d me {teal into the Houfe; my 
Wife don’t expect me home ’till four aClock, foif Berigthia. 
comes to Bed by Eleven, I fhall have a Chafe of five hours 
Tet me fee, where fhali'-I-hidé my felf? under’ her Bed > No ; 
‘we fhall have her Maid fearching there for fomething or otl-er, 
her Clofet’s a better: place, -and I’ Have a Matter Key will open 

a | a eee oe GP > ecko oe 2 ae a rig, | - “At, 


“s i . 
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it, I'll e’en in there, and attack her juft when the comes ¢o 
her Prayers, that’s the moft likely to prove her Critical Mi- 


nute, ‘for then the Devil will be there to affift me. - _ 
' [Fe opens the Clofet, goes in, and fhats the door after bim, 


Enter Berinthia with a Candle in ber Hand. 
Ber. Well, fureI am the beft Natur’d Woman in the World, 


I that love Cards fo well (there is but one thing upon EarthI 


love better,) have pretended Letters to write, to give my 


| Friends——a Tate a Tate ; however, I'm innocent, for Picquet | 


is the Game I fet ’em to; at her own peril be it, if fhe ven- 
tures to play withhim at any other. But now what hall i 
do with my felf, I don’e know how if the world to pafs m 


time, wou'd.Zovelace were.here.to badiner a little ; well, he’s 


a Charmiog Fellow, I don’t wonder his Wife’s fo fond of him; 
what if I fhou’d fic down and think of him ’till I fall afleep, 
and dream of the Lord knows what; O but then if I .thou’d 
dream: we were Married, I fhou’d be frightned out of ‘my 
Wits. = 8 | [Seeing a Book. 
What's this Book? I think I had beft go Read. O Splenatique | 


‘it’sa Sermon; well, D'ilgoiato my Clofet, and Read the - 


Plotting-Sifters. & aes my Brodie | 
1. -. [She opens the Clofet, fees Lovelace, and fbrieks out. 
O Lord, a Ghoft, a Ghoft, a Ghoft, a Ghoft. 


Enter Lovelace runuing to ber, 


Lov. Peace, my Dear, it’s no Ghott, take it-in your Arms, 
you'll find ’tis worth a hundred of em. 7 
Ber. Run inegain, heres (ome. body coming. . 


Enter ber Maid. 


Maid. Lord, Madam, what’s the matter 2 - 

Ber. O Heav’ns / I’m almoft frighted out of my wits, I 
thovght verily I had feen a Ghoft, and ’twas nothing but the 
white Curtain,with a black Hood pinn’d up againft it; you may 
b2 gone again, I am the fearful’ft Fool. Exit 


wee nee ee 
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Exit Maid, Re-enter Lovelace. 


Lov. Is the Coaft clear ? 1. we | 
Ber. The Coaft clear! I — you areclear, you'd ne- 
ver play fuch a trick as this elfe. _ | | 
Eov. Ym very well pleas’d with my~trick thus far, and 
— fhall be fo ’till I have play’d it out, if ic be’nt your faule; 
-where’s my Wife? ‘ | | 
_ Ber, At Cards. 
Lov. With whom ? 
Ber. With Worthy, 7 
_ Lov. Then we are fafe enough. 
Ber. Are you fo? fome Husbands wou’d be of another 
mind, if he were at Cards with their Wives. | 
Lov. And they’d be in the right on’t too. But I dare truft 
mine—Befides, I know he’s in Love in another place, and he’s 
not one of thofe who Court halfa dozen at a time. | 
Ber. Nay, thetruthon’t is, you'd pity him if you faw how 
uneafie he is at being engag’d with us, but twas my malice, 
I fancy’d he was to meet his Miftrefs fomewhere elfe, fo did 
it to have the pleafure of feeing him fret. 
Lov. What fays Amandato my ftaying abroad fo late? 
Ber, Why fhe’s as much out of humour as he, I believe 
they wifh one another at the Devil. | 
Lov, Then I’m afraid they’ll quarrel at Play, and foon 
throw up the Cards ; [Offering to pull her into the Clofer. 
Therefore my Dear Charming Angel, let us make a good ufé: 
of our time.. - 7 | . 
Ber, Heavens, what do you mean? 
Lov. Pray what do you think I mean? 
Ber. I don’t know. — 
Lov. Vil fhew you.. 
Ber. You may as.well tell’ me.. : Ws 
Lev. No, that wou’d make you blufh worfe than torher:. 
Ber.. Why, do you intend: to make me blufh? - 7 
| Lov. Faith I can’t tell thar, bac ifI do, ic fhall:be-in the: 
dark ot a oe a. 
_ ET, 
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Ber. O Heavens! I wou’d not be inthe Dark with you — 
for allthe World..:.° * 2c) et 
Lov. Piltry thar. | (Puts out the Candles. 
Ber. O Lord! are you mad, what fhall I do-for Light? 
- . Lov. You'll doas well withoutit.. 2. |... ' 
Ber, Why, one can’c find a Chair to fir down? | 
Lev. ‘Come into the Clofet, Madam, there’s Moon-fhine . 
uponthe Couch, - «i, | - 7 
Ber. Nay, never pull, for I will not go. 


‘ 


Lov. Then you mutt be carryed. _ [Carrying her. 
Ber. Help, help, ’'m Ravifh’d, ruin’d, undone. O Lord, 


J fhall never beable to bear it. | [Very foftly. 
SCENE Sir Zuntelly’s Houle. 
Enter Mit Hoyden, Narfe, Y. Fafhion, and Bull. 


— - XY, Fufb. This quick difpatch of yours, Mr. Ball, I take fo 
kindly, itfhall give youa claim to my Favour as long asI 
live, I do affure you. 

Mifs. And to mine too, I promife you. 

Bail, Tmoft humbly thank your: Honours, and I hope, . 
fince it has been my Lott, to join you in the Holy Bands of 
Wedlock, you will fo well Cultivate the Soil, which I have 
crav’d a Blefling on, That your Children may fwarm a- 
bout you, like Bees about a Honey Comb. 

M/s, 1 Cod with all my Heart, the more the merrier, I 
fay; ha, Nurfe? , 


Enter Lory, taking his Mafter haftily afide. 


~ Lory. One word with you for Heaven’s fake. — 
TY. Fafb. What the Devil’s the matter ? - | 
Lory. Sir, your Fortune’s ruin’d ; and I don’t think your 
Life’s worth a quarter of an Hours Purchafe: Yonder’s your 
Brother arriv’d with two Coaches and fix Horfes,; Twenty 
Footmen and Pages, a Coat worth Fourfcore Pound, . and 
: | | x 
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a Perriwig down to his Knees, fo judge what will become of 
your Lady’s Heart. OS | | 

Y. Fao, Death and Furyes, ’tis impoffible. 
_ Lo. Fiends and Speétres, Sir, *tis true. 

Y, Fab. Is_he.in the Houfe yet ? | 

Lo. No, they are Capitulating with him at the Gate ; the 
Porter tells him, he’s come to run away with Mifs Hoyden, 


and has Cock’dthe Blunderbufg at him > your Brother Swears __ 


. Gad Damme, they are a parcel of Clawns, and he has a good 
~ mind to break off the Match; but they have given the Word | 
for Sir Tunbelly, fo I doubt all will come out prefently. Pray Sir 
refolve what you’l do this moment, for I Gad they’l maul you. 

T, Fafb, Stay alittle. [to Mifs.] My Dear, here’s a trouble. 
fome bufinefS my Man tells me of, but don’t be fri hten’d, 
we fhall be too hard for the Rogue.- Here’s an Impudent Fel- 
low at the Gate (not knowing I was come hither incognito) 
_ has taken my Name upon him,in hopes to nin away with you. 

Mis. O the Brazen-fac’d Varlet, it’s well we are Married, 

or may be we might never a been {o. 
_ Fab, [Afde.]1 Gad, like enough: Prithee, dear Doétor, 

run to Sir Tanbelly, and {top him from going to the Gate, be- 
" fore I {peak with him. ; 

Ball. Tfly, my good Lord—— (Exe. Bull. 
, Vurfe. An’t pleafe your Honeur, my Lady and I had beft 
lock our felves up till the danger be over. 

Y. Fajb. Ay, by all means. | 

Mifs. Not fo faft, I won’t be lock’d up any more. I’m 
Marry’d. an 
Y. Fao. Yes, pray my Dear do, "till we have f{eiz’d this 


-  Rafeal 


Mifs, Nay, if you pray me, Pl do any thing, 

. —— LExeunt Mifs and Nurfe. 

Y. Fafo. O! here’s Sir 7; anbelly coming. [¢o Lo.] Hark you, - 
Sirah, things are better than you imagine; the Wedding’s over. 

Lo, The Devil it is, Sir, : 

1. Fafb. Not a word, all’s fafe: But Sir Tunbelly don’t know 
it, nor muft not yet ; fo I am refoly’d to brazen the BufinefS 
out, and have the Pleafure of turning the Impoftor upon his 
' Lordfhip,which I believe may eafily Be don, =I, Enter 


» 
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| Enter Sir Tunbelly, Chap. and Servants Armd, 


T. Fafb. Did vou ever hear,Sir,of fo impudeatan undertaking ? 
| Sir Tun, Never, by the Mafs, ‘but we'll tickle him I'll war- 
rant him. , 


1, Fafb. They tell me, Sir, he has a great many People | 


with him difguis’d like Servants. 


Sir Tun. Ay, ay, Rogues, enough; but Dll foon raife the 
Poffe upon ’em. | 


T. Fah. Sir, If you'll take my advice,we'll.go a fhorter way 


to work; I find who ever this Spark is, he knows nothing of 
my being privately here; fo if you pretend to receive him ci- 
_villy, he’ll enter without Sufpicion ; and as foonas he is with- 


_ in theGate, we'll whip up the Draw-bridge upon his Back,. 


let fly the Blunderbufs to difperfe his Crew, and fo commit 
him to Goal. , 

‘Sir Tua. I Gad, your Lordfhip is an, ingenious Perfon, and 
avery great General; but fhall we kill any of ’em or not? 


Y. Fafo. No, no, fire over their Heads only to fright ’em, Pil - 


warrant the Regiment {cours whenthe Collonel’s a Prifoner. 


Sir Tan, Then come along my Boys, and let your Courage — 


de great 


for your Danger ts but {mall. [Exeunt. 
SCENE, the Gate £— 
Enter Lord Foppington and Followers. 


Lt. Fop.. A Paxofthefe Bumkinly People, will they open the 
Gate, ordo they defire I fhould grow at their Mote fide like 
a Willow? [tothe Porter] Hey, Fellow —— Prithee dome 
the Favour, inas few words as thou canft find to exprefS thy 
felf, co tell me whether thy Mafter will admit me or not, that 
_.imay turn about my Coach and be gone? 
Por. Here’s my Matter himfelf now at hand; he’s of Age,. 
he'll give you. his Anfwer.. | 


Exntex: 


PY on < 


_yWwion 
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Enter Sir Tunbelly, aad Servants. 


Sir Zun. My moft noble Lord, I crave your Pardon, for 
making your Honour wait fo long, but my Orders to my Ser- 
vants have been to admit no body, without my knowledge ; 
for fear of fome attempt upon my Daughter, the ‘Times be- 
ing full of Plots and Roguery. | 
_L.- Fop. Much Caution, I muft confefs, is a fign of great 
Wifdom: But ftop my Vitals, I have got a Cold enough 
to deftroy a Porter, he, hem | 

Sir Tun. Tam very forry for’t, indeed, my Lord; but 
if your Lordfhip pleafe to walk in, we'll help yon to fome 
Brown Sugar-Candy. My Lord, Pil fhew you the way. 

 L. Fop. Sir, I follow you with Pleafure. [Exeunt. 


[As Lord Foppington’s Servants go to follow him in, 
_ they clap the Door againft La Verrole.} 


_ Servants within, Nay, hold you me there, Sir. 
| LaVer. Jernie die, qu’eftce que veut dire ¢a? ¢ 
| Sir Tun. within Fire, Porter. 
Porter Fires, Have among ye, my Mafters. 
- La Ver. Ah Je fuis mort— (The Servants allrun off. 
Port. Not one Souldier left, by the Mafs. 


SCENE Changes ta the Hall 


Enter Sir Tunbelly, the Chaplain asd Servants, with Lord 
“4 Foppington Difarm’d. | 


Sir Tun. Come, bring him along, bring him along. 

L. Fop. What the Pax do you mean, Gentlemen, is it 
Fair time, that you are all drunk before Dinner? 

Sir Tun. Drunk, Sirrah? here’s an Impudent Rogue 

| L 2 - for 
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for you’; Drunk or Sober, Bully, ’m a Juftice of the Peace, 
and know how to deal with Strolers. 

L. Fop. Strolers ! : | 

Sir Tun. Ay, Strolers ; come give an account of your felf, 
what’s your Name, where do you live ? Do ya pay Scott 
and Lott? Are you a Wiliamite, or a Facobite ? Come. 
__L, Fop. And why doft thou ask me fo many impertinent 

Queftions ? 

Sir Tux, Becaufe Pll make you anfwer ’em before I have | 
done with you, you Rafcal you. - 

L. Fop. Before Gad, all the Anfwer I can make thee to 
em, is, that thou art a very extraordinary old Fellow; 
{top my Vitals | 

. Sir Tun. Nay, if you are for Joking with Deputy Lieu- 
tenants, we’{t know how to deal with you: Here, draw 
a Warrant for him immediately. 

L, Fop. A Warrant-—- what the Devil is’t thou would’ft 
be at, Old Gentleman? 

Sir Tun, I wou'd be at you, Sirrah, (if my Hands were 
not ty’d as a Magiftrate) and with thefe two double Fifts, 
beat your Teeth down your Throat, you Dog you. 

E. Fop. And why would’it thou fpoil my Face at that 
rate ? oo 

Sir Tun. For your defign to Rob me of my Daughter, 
Villain. | 

L. Fop. Rabthee of thy Daughter ———- Now doI be- | 
gin to believe I am a-Bed and a-fleep, and that all this 
is but a Dream, ———— If it be, ’twill be an agreeable 
furprife enough, to waken by and by; and inftead of the 
impertinent Company of a Nafty Country Juftice, find 
my felf, perhaps, in the Arms of a Woman of Qua- 
lity. [To Sir Tun.] Prithee, Old Father, wilt thou 
give me leave to ask thee one Queftion? 

Sir Tun, I can’t tell whether I will or not, "till I know 
what it is. | 

L, Fop. Why, then it is, whether thou didft not write to- 
7 Lord Foppington to come down and Marry thy Daugh- 
ber ! ; 


Sir Tan. 
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Sir Tan. Yes Marry didI; and my Lord Foppinxgton is 
- come. down, and fhall Marry my Dauglier before The’s a 
Day older. | | 
L. Fop, Now hb me thy Hand, dear Dad, I though< 
we fhould underftand one another at aft. 7 
Sir Tan. This Fellow’s mad here, bind him Hacd 
and Foot. . [They bind him down. 
L. Fop. Nay, prithee, Knight, leave fooling, thy Jeaft 
begins to grow dull. | | 
«Sir Tan. Bind him, I fay, .he’s mad Bread and. 
Water, a Dark Room and a Whip, may bring him to his © 
Senfés again. - | —_—— | 
L. Fop. [Afide.J 1 Gad, If I don’t waken quickly, by all 
J can ee, this is like to prove one of the moft impertinent 
~ Dreams that ever! dreamt in my Life. 


— Enter Mifs and Nurfe. [Mi8 Loing up to him.) 


Mi/s. Is this he that would have run away with me? 
fough, how he ftinks of Sweets: Pray, Father, let him be 
drag’d through the Horfe Pond. | | 

L. Fop. [Afide.] This muft bemy Wife by her Naturak 

_ Inclinationto her Husbard. : 

Mifs. Pray, Father, what do you intend to do with 
him, hang him ? | 

Sir Jun. That, at leaf{t, Child. 

Nurfe. Ay, and its e’en too good for him too. 

L, Fop. [Afide.] Madam la Gouvernante, I prefume; hi- 
therto this appears to me, to be one of the moft extraordi- 

mary Families that ever Man of. Quality match’d into. 
_ Sir Tan. What’s become of my Lord, Daughter?’ 
_  Mifs. He’s juft coming, Sir. 
- L. ¥Fop. [Afide] My Lord ——— What does he mean, | 
by that, now? ome: 


Enter 


“2 oe 
ee eee te wm 


: ae Me po 
* <4 Enter ‘Toung Fafhion, and Lory: 


' [Seeing bim.] Stap my Vitals Zam, now the Dreams out. 
7. Fab. Is this the Fellow, Sir, that defign’d to trick me 
of your Daughter ? . 

Sir Tan, This is he, my Lord, how do you like him? Is 
not he a pretty Fellow to get a Fortune ? 

_ Y, Fafb. I find by his Drefs, he thought your Daughter 
might be taken with a Beau. 

Mis. O gimmeni! Isthis a Beau? let me fee him again, 
——ha!I find a Beau’s no fuch an ugly thing neither, 

. 1. Fafb. 1 gad, fhe’llbe in love with him prefently; Pll 

een havehim fent away toGoal = | 
(To L. Fafb.] Sir, tho” your undertaking fhews you are 

‘a Perfon ofno extraordinary Modefty, I tuppofe you han’t 

Confidence enough to expeét much Favour from me? 
L. Fop. Strike me dumb,.Tam. thou art a very impudent 
Fellow. | 
Nuarf. Look if the Varlet has not the Frontery to call his 
—Lordfhip plain Thomas. | 7 
Ball. The bufinefs is, he would feign himfelf Mad, to. 
avoid going to Goal. | - 
L. F. (Afide.] That muft be the Chaplain, by his Un- 
folding of Myiteries. 
Sir Tun, Come, is the Warrant writ ? 
Clr. Yes, Sir. | | 
Sir Tan. Give me the Pen, I'll fign it-—__—-So, now Cone 
{table away with him. | 
_ L. Fop. Hold one moment. Pray, Gentlemen ; my 
the Foppington, {hall I beg one Word with your Lord- 


ip | | : 
Narfe. Oho, it’s my Lord with him now; fee how Af- 
* fens will humble Folks. : 
_ Mifs. Pray, my Lord, don’t let him whifper too clofe, left 

~ he bite your Ear off. | 
L. Fop. I am not altogether fo Hungry, as, your Lady- 

fhip is pleas’d to imagine. 

3 | To 
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[Jo Y. Fafb.] Look you, Tam, I am {fenfible I have not been 
fo kind to you asI ought, butI hope you'll forget what’s 
paft, and accept of the Five Thoufand Pounds I offer; 
thou may’ft live in extream Splendour with it; flap my . 
Vitals. | RG 
Y. Fafb.Ic’s a much eafier matter to prevent a Difeafe than 
to Cure it; a quarter of that Sum would -have fecur’d your 
Miftrefs; twice asmuch won’t redeem her. [Leaving him. 
Sir Tun. Well, what fays he ? 
Y. Fafb. Only the Rafcal offer’d me a Bribe to let him go. 
Sir Tan. Ay, he fhall go with a Pox tohim: Lead on, 
Conftable. ~~ | 7 : 
L. Fafb. One word more, and I have done. 7 
Str Tun. Before Gad, thou art an impudent Fellow, to. 
trouble the Court at this Rate, after thou art Condemn’d; _ 
but {peak once for all. - - : 
_ L Fop. Why then once forall, Ihave at laft luckily call’d 
to mind, that there is a Gentleman of this Country, who, ~ 
I believe cannot live far from this place, (if he were here) 
would fatisfie you, I am Navelty, Baron of Foppington, with 
Five Thoufand Pounds a Year, and that Fellow there, a 
Rafcal not worth a Groat. | 
Sir Tan. Very well; now who ts this honeft Gentleman 
you are fo well acquainted with. [To Y. Fafb.] Come, Sir, 
we fhall hamper him. 
L, Fop. Tis Sir ‘Fob Friendly. oe | 
Sir Tan. So; he lives within halfa Mile, and came down 
into the Country but Jaft Night; this bold-fac’d Fellow 
thought he had been at London ftill, and fo quoted him; now 
we {hall difplay himin his Colours: Vil fend for Sir Foba 
immediately: Here, Fellow, away prelently, and defire . 
my Neighbour hell do me the favour to {tep over, upon 
an extraordinary occafion ; andin the mean while you had 
belt fecure this Sharper inthe Gate-Hoxfe. 
> Cont. An’t pleafe your Worfhip, he may chance to give: 
us the flip thence: IfI were worthy to advife, I think the 
- Dog-kennel’s a furer place. | 
«Sir Zan. With all my Heart, any where. 
, | L. Fup. 
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L.. Fop. Nay, for Heaven’s fake, Sir, do me the fa- 
your to put me ina clean Room, that I mayn’t daub my 
Cloath | : | 
Sir Zin, O when you have Married my Daughter, her 
- Litate will afford you new ones: Away with him. 
L. Fop. A Dicty Country Juftice, is a barbarous Magi- 
ftrate; ttap my Vitals—— _ 
ee (Exit. Coxftable with Lord Foppington. 
T. Fafb. [Afide.] I gad, I muft prevent this Knight’s _ 
coming, or the Houfe will grow foon too hot to hold me. 
(To Sir Tun.] Sir, I fancy ’tis not worth while to trouble 
Sir Foha upon this impertinent Fellow’s defire: Vil fend and 
call the Meffenger back.— _ 
Sir Tun. Nay, with all my heart ; for to be fure he thought 
he was far enough off, or the Rogue wou’d never have 
nam’d him. | | | 


Eater Servant. 


Ser, Sir, I met Sir Foba jult lighting at the Gate,’ he’s 
- ¢ome to walt upon you. =| | 
Sir Tun. Nay, then it happens as one-cou’d wifh. 
1. Fafb. (Afide.] The Devil it does: Lory, you fee how 
things are, here will be a di‘covery prefently, and we fhall 


~ 


* have our Brains beat out ; for my Brother will be fure to 


Swear he don’t know me, therefore run into the Stable, take 
‘thetwo firft Horfes you can light on, I'll flip out -at the 
Back Door, and we'll away immediately. _ 
Lor. What, and leave your Lady, Sir? 
1. Fafb, There’s no Danger in that, as long asI have 
taken Poffeffion, I fhall know how to treat witi ’em well 
enough, if once I am ‘out of their Reach: Away, Til fteal 


after thee. - 


[Exit Lory, his Mafter follows him out at ome 
Door, as Sir John enters at tother. 


Enter 


we, ee ee ee ee a el 
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-# , , 
_ Enter Sie John. 


Sir Tun. Sir P ie you are the welcom’{t Man alive, I had 
juft fent.a Meffenger to defire you'd {tep over, upon a very ex- 
traordinary ei —-——=we are all in Arms here, 

| Sir Fobn. How fo? | . 

Sir Tua. Why you muft know a finical fort:of a _ 
tawdry Fellow here (I don’t know who the Devil he is, not I) 
hearing I'fuppofe, that the Match was concluded between my 

Lord Foppington, and my Girl Heyden, comes impudently to 
the Gate, with a whole pack of Rogues in Liveries, and woud 
have paft upon me for his Lordfhip;- but what does I? I 

_comes up to him boldly at the head of bisGuards, takes him | 
by the throat, ftrikes up his heels, binds-him hand and foot, — 
difpatches 2 Warrant, and Commits him Prifoner to the 
Dog- kennel. co oe | | 

Sir Fo. So, but how do you know but this wasmy Lord? 

for I was told he fet out from London the Day before me,witha 
vcry fine Retinue, and intended to come direGly hither. _ 

Sir Tan. Why now to fhew you. how many Lyes People 

‘raife'in that damn’d Town, he came two Nights ago-Poft, 
‘with only one Servant, and is now inthe Houfe with me, — 
but you doo’t know the Cream of the Jeft yet; this fame Rogue _ 
(that lies yonder peck and Heels emong the Hounds) tkink- 

- ing you were out of the Country, quotes you for his Acquaint- 

ance, and faid if you were here, you'd juftifiehimtobe Lord 

Foppington, and know net what. 7 = 

Sir Ja Pray will you let me fee him > | | 

Sir Tux. Ay, that you fhall prefently————-here, fetchthe 
Prifoner. - ( Exit Servant. . 
_, Sir Fo. T with there be’nt fome miftake in this bufines, 
where's my Lord, I know him very well? —— 

Sir Tun. He was here juft now; fee for him,Do@or, tell hiar 
Sir Fobn ishere to wait uponhim, = [Exit Chaplain. 
| Sir Fo. I hope, Sir 7; unbelly,the young Lady is nor-Merried yet. 
Sir. Tun. No, things won't be ready this week, but why do 


- you fay you hope fhe is not Married > 


_ 
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\ Sir bad Some foolith fancies only, perhaps I'm miftaken. 
. . Re enter Chaplain. 
Bel Sir, his Lordthip i is juft Rid out to take the sir. 


Sir Tun. To take the air! is that his London Breeding to go 
take the air, when Gentlemen come to vifit him? 


' Sy Fo. "Tis poffible he might wantit, he might not be well, | 


fomé fudden qualm perhaps. | 
Enter Conftable, &e, with Lord Foppington. 


: L. Fop. Stap my Vitals, I'll have (atisfadtion. 
Sir Fobs running to bim,] My dear Lord Foppington. 


L. Fop. Dear Friendly thou are come in the Critical Minute, 


{trike me dumb. 


‘Fetters. 
_ Lop. Why truly the World muft do me the ‘juftice to 
confefs{ do ufeto appear a little more degage ; but this Old 


_Gentleman, not hiking the freedom of my air, has ‘been pleas‘: . 


“to Skewer down my Arms Jike 4 Rabbit. 


‘Sir-Tun.' Is it then — that this fhou’d be the ruc Lord | 


| . Foppington at [aft 2 
L. Fop. Why whatdo you fee in his face to make you doube 


-of ite Sir, withoue prefuming to have any extraordinary O- : 
pinion of my Figure, give me leave: to tell you, if you had — 


feen as many ‘Lords 2s { have done, you wou’d not think it 


impoffible a Perfon of a worfe Taille than mine, might be a 


modern Man of Qaality. 


Sie Fun, Uneibind him, Slaves : my Lord, I’m ftruck dumb,. 


It can only beg pardon by Signs, but if a Sacrifice will ap- 
‘peafe you, you fhall have it? here, purfue this Tartar, bring, 


him back——Away, I fay, a Dop-cons—I’ Il cué off his Ears,. 
and his Fail, Pi draw. out all his Teeth; pull his Skin over his. 


od what fhall I do more 2- 
(Sir. Fo. “He does indeed deferve to be made an Example of, 
Lh, Fp. He does deferve to i paid ftep my. Vitals. — 


Sir Fo. Why, I little: thoughe I fhou’d have found you | in 


Sir Tus. - | 


re a in ae ST 
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«Six Tun. May 1 then lope I have your Honour’s Pardon 2 

L. -Fop. Sit, we Courtiers do nothing withouts Bribe, that 
fair young Lady might do Miracles. i a? 
| Sir Tun, Hoyden, come hither Hoyden, 

‘L. sh Hovde is her Name, Sir? _ | 

Sir Zun, Yes, my Lord.- — » a 

L. Fop. The prettieft Name fora Song leverheard, 

Sir Tus, My Lord here’s my Girl, fhe’s yours, the 
has a wholfom Body, anda Virtuous Mind; fhe’s a Woman 
compleat, both in flefh and jr Spirit; the has a Bag of Nul’d 
Crowns, as fearce as they are, and fifceen ‘Hundred a year 
ftitch’d faft to her tail, fo go thy Ways Hfoyden 
| E. Pop. Sir, I do receive her likea' Gentleman.’ 3: 
Sir Ts. Thea l’ma happy Man, I blefs Ficaven, and if your 
- Lordthip will give me. leave, I will like a good Chriftian at 


’ 


Chrifimafs, be very drunk by way of thankfgiving; come, .. 


_mhy Noble Peer, I believe Dinnet’s ready, if your Honour plea- | 
" fes to follow me, I'll lead you on to the attack of a Venifon’ 
Patty. Bit Sir Tun, 
L. Fop. Sir, I wait upon you, will your Lady thip do me the 
— favour of your Little Finger, Madam? | | 
Mifs. My Lord, Til follow you prefently, I have a little 
bufinefs with my Nurfe 6. —. a ee 
‘£. Fop. Your.Ladythip’s moft‘humble Servant; come Sip 
Fohn, the Ladies have des affaires, - | 
| | | LExeunt L.Fop. and Sir John; 


Mifs. So Nurfe, we are finely brought to Bed, what thall 

we do now? :' a [rr 

' Nucfe. Ab dear Mifs, we. are all undone ; Mr. Buf, you 

were us'd to help a Woman to aRemedy, = (Crying: 

| Bul. A Sack a day, butit’s. paft my Skill now, I can do 

nothing. og ee ee 
Nurfe. Who-wou'd have thought that ever your Invention’ ~ 

fhou'd have been drain’d fo Ory, | 

—— Mifs.. Well, Ihave often thought old folks fools, and now 

I'm i they are fo; I have founda way myfelf to fecure 

usall | | 

Nurfe. Dear Lady what's that > ae 
. a .M-2- @ & Myf, 


f 
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M if Why, f you two will be fure to hold your tongues, aad 
mot fay a word of what's paft, lll e’en Marry this Lord too. 
Narfe. What ! two Husbands, my Dear 2 


Mifs. Why you have had three, — Nurfe, you may hold | 


your tongue. 

Nurfe. Ay, but not altogether, (weet Child. 

" Mifs. Piha, if you hed, you'd ne'er a thought much on’e. 

 Narfe. O but ‘tis a Sia {weeticg. — 

Bei, Nay that’s m ufiacts to fpeak to, Nurfe ; I do confels, 
to take two Husbands for the fatisfaction of the Fleth, is to 
commit the Sia of Exorbitancy, but to do it for the Peace 
+ ofthe Spirit, is no more than to be drunk by way of Phy- 

fick ; befides, to preyeat a Parent’s wrath, is to avoid the Sin 
of Difobedience ; for when the Parent’s angry, the-Child is 
froward. So that upon the whole Matter, I do think, tho’ Mifs 
— fhou’d Marry again, ‘fhe may be fav'd. 


Mifs. 1 Cod and I will Marry again theo, and fo there san 


end of the Story. 
End of the Fourth Act. 
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ACT ‘Vv. SCENE London. 


Enter Coupler, young Fathion, and Lory. po 


| E€cu ELL, and fo Sir Jobn coming in———- | 
ee Df W And fo Sir fobs coming in, | thought it 


_ might be manners in me to gO out, which I did, and getting. 


of Horfeback as faftas Icou’d, rid away as if the Devil had 
- been at the Reer of me; what has happen’d fince, Heavia 
' knows. : 
Coxp. 1 gad Sirrah, I know as well as Heaven. 

. Y. Fef What do you kaow? ; 

Coup. That you are a Cuckold. 

Y. Faf. The Devillam ? by who? 

Cowp. By your Brother. || © Bo 
a nae My Brother! which way? Coup. 


7 . 
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Coup. The old way, he has layn with your Wife. - . 

I. Faf. Hell and Furies, what dof thoumean? ~ 

Coup. I mean plainly, { fpeak no Parable. 

I. Faf. Plainly | thou do'ft not fpeak*common fenfe, I can- 
not underftand one word thou fay’ft. _ | 

Coup. You will do foon, youngfter. In fhort, you left your 
-Wifea Widow, and fhe Married again. =~ 

LT Fif. \tsaLye = = 4 _ 

Coup. ———{ Cod if I were a young Fellow, Vde break your. - 
head, Sirrah. — | | 

1. Faf: Dear Dad don’t be angry, for 'm as Madas Zom — 
Of Bedlam | : | 

Coup. Then I had fitted”you with a Wife, you fhowd have — 
kept her. | | 

TY. Faf- But is it poffible the young Strumpet cou’d play me 
fuch aTrick>2 | 

a A. young Strumpet, Sir—can play twenty triclis. — 

1. Faf- Bat prithee inftrud me a little farther, whence comes | 
thy Intelligence? — a ’ — , 

Coup. trom your Brother, in this Letter, there you may 
Read it. | | -  { Young Fathion Reads. 


“Dear Couple;; ~ 


my Vitals, . | 
The danger I have thus narrowly ’feapt, bas mide me fortifie 
my felf againft further attempts, by ‘ extring immediately into 
an Affeciation with the young Lady, by which we engage to Rand 
by one another, as long as we’both [bad live. : 
: | | In 


oat 


“Confummate in any other Bed but my own. 


ont difardering my Coach Harfis. pee sia, 


—.° Ler. And then that Jade the Nurfe, Sir. / 


‘come 40 “Lown. .. 


 Wife'than other. 
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In fhort, the Papers are Seal'd, and t)¢ Comradt ts Sigu'd, fo 
the bufinefs of the Lawyer is Achevé, But J defer. -the Divine 
part of the thing ’til I arrive at Lon ,u 3 mpe bring widling to © 
+ Poftleript, | ke re 

"Tis paffible. I may be in Tawne as foor as this Letter, ‘far I 
find the Lady is fo violently in love with m-, & have determin d 
to make ber happy with all the difpatch that 1s pratticable, with- 


So, here’s rare work, I faith = 2 | | ‘ 
Lory, 1 gad Milfs Hroyden has lay’d about her bravely... : 


‘Coup. 1 think my Country Girt has play'd’her pare as well, 


-asif fhe had been born and bred in St. James's Parith. — 


 -T Faf’ ——That Rogue the Chaplain. 
Y. Faf. And then that drunken Sot Lory; Sir, thartcou'd not 

‘keep himnfelf fober, to be a witnefs tothe Marriage. — 7 
Lo. Sir—with refpe&—1 know very few drunkea Sots that 


| do keep themfelves fober. 


 T. Faf. Hold your prating Sirrah, or D'll break your head ; 
dear Coupler what's to be done ? Sk a 
Coup. Nothing's to be done, ’till the Bride and Bridegroom 


a. 


T. Faf. Bride, and Bride room? Death and Furies; ' can’t 
‘bear that thou fhould’ft call “em fo, ee 


Coup. Why what thall I call’em, Dog and Cat 2 


‘ 


Y.- Faf. Not for the World, that founds more like Man and 


Coup. Well, if you'll hear of ’em in no Language, we'll 
leave em forthe Nurfeaadthe Chaplain. = 
1. Faf. The Devil and the Witch. _ 
Coup. When they come to Town 
Lo. We fhall have ftormy. weather. ' re 
- Coup. Will you hold your tongues. Gentlemen, or not? 
‘ Lo. :Mum. . “ Sue. oo . 2, A 
- Coup. fay when they come, we muft find ‘what ftuff they - - 
ere made of, whether the Church-Man be chiefly compos d — 


X, 
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of the Flefh, or che Spirit ;-1 prefume the fermer For as 
Chaplains now go, ‘tis probable he cats three pound of Beet. 

to the reading of one Chapter—This gives him Carnal defires, 
he wants Money, Preferment, Wine, a Whore; therefore we 
muft Invite him to Supper, give him fat Capons, Sack and Su- 


gar, a Purfe of Gold, and a plump Sifter. Let this be done, 


and Vill warrant thee, my Bey, he {peaks Truth like an 
Oracle. | oe. 
Y. Faf. Thou art a profo 
fhall we gain the Nurfe? os 
Coup. © never fear the Nurfe, if once you have got the 
Prieft, for the Devil always Rides the Hag. 
* Weil; there's nothing more to be faid of the Matter at this . 
‘time, that I know of; fo'let us go and enquire, if there's any 
news of our People. yet, perhaps they may be come. 4 
But let me tell you one thing by the way, Sirrah, I doubt 
you have been an idle Fellow, if thou had’{t behav’d thy felf” 
ts. thas ihow!d’ft: have done, the Girl’wou’d never -have left 
thee. * oo Exeant. 


und Statefman I allow it, but how 


$C ENE Berinthia’s Appartment. | 
a Enter her Maid paffing the Stage, followed by Worthy: | 7 


Wor. Hem, Mrs. Adigall, is your Miftrefs to be fpoken. 
withe | | 3 


Ab. By you, Sir, I believe fie may. oe 
| Wor. Why “tis by me-T wou'd have her fpoken with: *. 
Ab. Vil acquaint her, Sir. 7 [Exit Ab. 
: | Worthy Solus. : 


One lift more I muft perfwade her to, give me, and then I’m 
mounted. . _ | | - on hy, eS 
__ Well, a young Bawd and a handfome ‘one for my Money,. 
‘tis they do the Execution; Vil nevee go to an old one, but. 
when Ihave octafion fora Witch == on 
Lewdnefs looks Heavenly toa Woman, when an Angel ap- 
pears in its Caufe; bur when a Hag is Advocate,. the thinks 
it comes fromthe Devil,. : a ¥ a 
— | | At: 


at 
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An Old Womin has fomething {0 -terrible in her looks, 
that whilft the is perfwading your Miftrefs to forget fhe has a 
Sou!, the ftares Hell and Damnation full in her sii 


re Berinthia. 


. Ber. Well Sir, what News bring you? | 
Wor. No News, Madam, there'sa Woman going to Cuckold 


| her Husband. 


Ber, Amanda? 

Wor. I hope fo. 7 
Ber. Speed her well. 
Wor. Ay, but there mult be ‘more chan a God eed, 0 or 

your Charity won’c be worth a farthing. —~ 
Ber. Why han’e I done enouglhi already ? 
Hor, Not quite. - 


_ Ber.. What’s the matter ?. ee 


Wor. The Lady hasa fcruple ftill, which you ‘mutt reniove 
Ber. What’s that? 
Wor, Her Virtue fhe fays. 
Ber, And do you believe her ? 
Wer: No, but I believe it’s what the. nies = her Virtue, 
it’s fome Relicks of lawful Love; fhe is not yet fully fatisfy’d 


her Fusband has got another Miftrefs, which unlefs I can 


convince her of, lhave open’d the Trenches. in vain, for the 
Breach mufl be wider, before I dare ftorm the Town. 
= And fo I’m to-be your Engineer ? . 


| or. \’m ture, you know beft how to mainage the Bat- 
ter ; 


Ber, What think you of fringing a Mine ? Thavea tfiought 


_jaft now come into my head, how to blow her up at once. 


Wor, That woud bea chought indeed. 


Ber.——Faith I'll do’t, and thus the Execution of it fhall _ 
be. Weare all Invited to my Lord Foppington’s to Night co 


Supper, he’s come to Town with his Bride, aad makes a Ball 
with an Entertainment of Mufick. Now -you muft know, 
ny uddoer here, Lovelace, fays he muft needs meet me about 
{ome private butinefs (I don’t know what ‘tis) before we go 


e “we - 7 s 
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tothe Company. To which end, he has told his Wife one Lye, and 
Ihave told her another, But to make her amends, Pil go immedi- 

-ately, and tell her a folemn Truth. | - 
Wor. Whiat’s that ? : : | | | _ 
Ber, Why, Pil tell hers that to my certain knowledge, her Hus- 

band has a Rendez-vous with his Miftrefs this Afternooa; and that 

if he'll give me her word, fhe’ll be fatisfied with the difcavery, . 

without making any violent Inquiry after the Woman, I'll dire&t her 

to a place, where fhe fhall fee’em. meet. - oo 

- Now, Friend ; this I fancy may help you to a Critical Minute. For 

Home fhe muft go again to drefs. You(with your good breeding ) 

come to wait upon us to the Ball. Find her all alone: Her Spirit en- 
flam’d againft her Husband-for his Treafon; and her Fleth in a hear 

* from fome Contemplations ypon the Treachery: Her Blood on a Fire; 

her Gonfcience in Ice 5 a Lover to draw, and the Devil to drive-—— 

Ah poor Amanda.. ) 

W. kneeling. Thou Angel of Light, tet me fall down andadore thee? - 
Ber. Thou Minifter of darknefs, get up again, for hate to {ee the 

Devil at his Devotions. “ : : 
Wor. Well, my incomparableBerinthia—How I hhall requite you--- 

’ Ber. O ne’er trouble your felf about that : Virtueisits own Reward: 

There’s a pleafure in doing good, which fufficiently pays it felf. Adieu. 
Wor. Farewell, thou beft of Women. LExeunt feveral ways. 

Enter Amanda, meeting Berinthia. 7 
Aman, Whe.was that went fram you ? 
Ber. A Friend of yours.. — 
Aman. What does be want ? | 
Ber.. Something you might fpare him, and be ne’er the poorer. 
_ man. \ can {pare him nothing but my Friendfhip; my Love al- 
ready’s all difpos’d of. Tho’, I confefs, to one ungrateful to my Bounty. 
Ber, Why there’s the Myftery : You have been fo bountiful, you 
have cloy’d him. Fond Wivesdo by thetr Husbands, as Barren Wives - 
do by their Lap-Dogs ; Cram ’em with {weet-Meats ’cill they {poik 
their Stomachs. 2 : 7 | 
Aman. Alas! Had you but feen how paffionately fond he has been 
fince our laft Reconciliation ; you wou’d have thought ic were jm- 
poffible, he ever fhousd have breath’d an Honr without me. . | 

~ Ber. Ay, but there you thought wrong again Amanda, you fhou’d 

confider, that in matters of Love, Mens Eyes are always bigger than 

their Bellies. They have violent Appetites, *tis true: But they have 

foon din’d. - = oe 
fmanWell; there’s nothing upon Earth aftonifhes'me more, than 

Mens Inconftancy. | : oy 

- Ber: Now there’s nothing upon Earth aftonifhes me Je’s, when | 
N con§der 


92 “The Relanfos Or, 


confider what they.‘and we are Comnos'd of. For Naturé has made their 
Children, and us Babtes. Now, Amanda ; ; how we us’d our Babyes, 
you may *rememb:r. \We were ‘mad Ke) have ” em, as foon as we faw 
om ; kilt ’eni to pieces, as non as*we got "em. Then palld off their 
Cloaths, faw cm naked, ahd fo threw ?em away: 
Aman, Butds you think all Men are of this temper? 
Ber. All but one. 
Aman. Who ts that ! 2 
Ber. Worthy. - 
- Aman, Why he’s weary Ses his Wite too, you fee. 
Ber. Ay, that’s no proof, — 
.. Aman, What can be a greater ? 
- Ber, Being weary of his Miltrefs. 
Am. Dow you think ’twere poflible he iets give you that too ? 
Ber. Perhaps he might, if he were my Gallant; not if he were yours. 
Am, Why do you think he fhou’d be more Conftant to aes than he : 
wou'd to you ! ? Pm fure Pm not fo handfome. 
Ber, Kifling goes by favaur ; he likes yoy beft. 
Aman, Suppofe he does $ i That $ no demonftration he wou'd be 
Gon{tant to-me. 
| Ber, No, that lil grant you: But there are other Beafons to eee 
: For you mult know after all, Amanda ; the Inconftancy we com- | 
al fee in Men of Brains, does not fo much proceed from the un- 
—~ecrtainty of their,temper, as from the-Misfortunes of their Love. A 
_ Man fees perhaps a hundred: Women he Tikes well eneugh for ‘an In- 
trigue, and away. But poflibly,through the whole Courfe of his Life, .: 
does not find.above one, who is exactly what he could wifh her ; now 
her,.’tis'a thoufand to one, he never gets. Either fhe is not to be had 
at all, (cho” that feldom happens you'l fay) or he wants thofe oppor- 
tunities that areneceflary to gain her. Either fhe likes fome body elfe . 
much better than him, or ufes him like a Dog, becanfe he likes no bo- | 
dy fo well as her : Still fomething or other Fate claps inthe way be- 
tween themiaad the Woman they are capable of being fond of : And 
this makes them wander about, from Miftrefs to Miftrefs, like a Pil- 
_ grim from Town to Town, who every Night mult have a frefh Lodg- 
mg, and’s in hafte to be gone in the Morning. - 
Aman. ? Tis poffible there may’ be fomething in what you _ but 
What dé -you infer from it, as to the Man we were talking-of ? 
| Ser. Why, Tinfer 5 that you being the Woman in the World, the 
| ae to his Humour; "tis not likely he would quit you for one that 
aa? efs,. 
_ © Aman, That is-not to be depended upon for you fee .Mr. Lovelefs 
vias fo. 
1 Ber. What does Mr, Lovelefs do ? 


Aman. 


vy 
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‘Aman. “Why ? ? he runs after fomething for variety 5 : Pm fare he 
— does not like fo well as hehe does me. | 


_ Ber, That’s more than you know, . Madam. 


Aman. No, Pm fare on’t : Im-not very vain, Berinthia ,and yet Pd 
lay my life, if I cop’d look into his Heart, he thinks | deferve to be - 


preferr’d to a thoufand. of her. 


| Ber, Don’t be too pofitive in that neither ; a Million to one, but fhe. 

. has the fame Opinion of you.-- What wou’d you give to fee her 2 3 
Aman, Hang her, dirty Trall ; tho? I really believe She’s fo ugly , 

She’d cure me of my Jealoufie. : 


. Ber. Ali the Men of Senfe about Town, fay fhe’s aden: . Z ae 
Aman, They are as often out in thofe things as any People... 


Ber. Then Pil give you farther proof—- Allthe Women ‘aout 
Town, fay,’ fhe’s a Fool: Now I hope you’re convinced? ‘° 


Aman, What e’re fhe be, I'm fatisfi?d he docs nat like her Welt e- 
nough, to beftow any ting more, than a litele outward Gallantry. ‘Up- 
on her. © 
Ber. Outward Gallantry ? —- [afide.} 1 can’t bear this. to Aman: 


- Don’t you think: fhe’s a Woman to be fobb’d off fo. Conte," ’m'too 


much your Friend, to fuffer-you fhould be thus grofly impos'd’ upon, 


by a Man who does not deferve the leaft part about you, unlefs he 


knew how ‘to fet agreater value’ upon it. Therefore in one word, 
to my certain knowledge, he is to meet her ; now within a quarter of 
an Hour, fomewhere about that Babylon of Wickednefs, White-HaH. 


And if you'l give me your word, that yoirl be content with feeing 
‘har Mask’d in his Hand, without pulling her Headcloaths off, Pil'ftep — 
immediajely to the Perfon, from whom I have my Intelligence, and - 


fend you ;word where abouts you may ftand to fee em meet. . 

Friend and Pil watch em from another pare and dodge em to their 
privateLodging:But don’t you offer to follow ’em,left you doit awk- 
ardly,and fpoil al}. ll come home to you again,as foon as i have earth 


em, and give you an account, in what Corner of the i the Scefie 


of their Lewdnefs lies. 
Aman. If ‘you can do this, Berinthia ; Hes aV illain, ) 
Ber. I can’t help that, Men will be fo. : 
Aman, Well! Pil follow your directions ; : , for I fhall never ref rill 


* " 


[know the worft of this matter. 


Ber. Pray, go immediately, and get your felf ‘ready then. Put $n 
fome of your Woman’s Cloaths, a ‘great Scarf aad 'a Mask, and’ yéu 


- fhall prefently: receive Ciders.- Leatls. haausae g Here who?s. there / 


get me a Chair quickly. 
Serv. There are Chairs.at the Door, Madam: 
Ber.'?Tis-well, ?m coming. : 
Aman, But pray, Berinthia, before you’ go; “tell me éthow: rmay 


+ ¥ 
ee a * 


3 N22 | know 
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know this filthy thing, if fhe fhould be fo forward, (as! fu 


wii!) to come to the Rendezvous firtt, for methinks } would | 
her a little. 


Ber, Why fhe’s about my height ; ; and very well fhap’d. 
Aman. 1 thought fhe had been a little Crooked ? 
Ber, Ono, fhe’s as {trait as 1 am. But we lofetime, come away. 


[Exeunt., 


uppofe fhe 
ain view 


_ Enter Young Fahhioti, meeting Lory. 

TY. Fafh. Well, will the Doétor come ? 

Lo. Sir J fent a Porter to-him as you order’d me. He fonnd him 
with a Pipe of Tobacco and a great Tankard of Ale, which he faid he 
wou'd difpatch while I cou’d tell three, and be here. 

TY. Falb. Be does not fufped "twas I that fent for him ? 


La. Not, ajott Sir; keDivines as little for himfelf,as he does for o- 
ther Folks. 


Y, Fafh, Will he bring Nurfe with him ? 
Lo. Yes. 
_Y. Fafh. That’s-well ; where’s Coupler ? 
Lo. He’s half way pp the Stairs taking breath; he mut play bis | 
Bellows a little, before he can get to the top. : 
- Enter Coupler. . 

7. Fafh. O here he is. Well Old Phtyfick ? The Doctor’s coming; — 
Coup. Wov'd the Pox had the Docto1-=—=I’m quite out of Wind. 
{to L>, Set mea Chair, Sirrah. Ah——~ [fits down.] to 7. Fafh. Why 

‘the Plague can’ not thou lodge upon the ground Floor. 

TY. Fafb, Betaufe I love to lye as near Heaven as I can. 

Coup, Prithee let Heaven alone ; heer affect tending that’way : Thy 
' Center’s downwards. 


Y. Fafh. That’s impoflible. | have too much il] lack in this World, 
_ to be damn’d in the next. 
» Coup, Thou art out in thy. Logick. Thy major is true, but thy mi- 
‘por is falfe, for thou art the luckieft fellow in the Univerfe. 

Y. Fafh. Make out that. 


Coup. Vil do’t: Laft Night the Devil ran away with the Parfon of 
Fat-goofe Living. 

Y, Fafh. \f he had tun away with the Parifh too, what’s that to me? 

Coup. Pll tell chee’ what it’s to thee, This Living is worth five hun- 
- dred pound a Year, and the Prefentation of it is thine, if thou can’ft 
prove they felf a lawful Husband to Mifs Hoyden ? 

Y. Fafb. Say’[t thou fo, my ProteGtor? Then I Cad7 thal! have a 
Brace of Evidences here prefently. | 

Coup. Fhe Nurfe and the Doctor ? ad 


T. Fafb. The fame: The Devil himfelf won't have intereft siiash 
"to make ’em withftand i it, 


ze ; : 7 Coup. 
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Coup. That we fhall fee prefently: Here they come? : 
Enter Nurfe and Chaplain : : They ftart back, feeig Young Fafhion. 
Nurfe. Ah goodnefs, Roger, we are betray’d. 7 
¥. Fath. laying hold on’em. Nay, nay, ne’er flmch for the matter ; for 
¥ have you fafe. Come,to your Tryals immediately : I have no time to 
tgZive you Copies of yout Indictment. There fits your-Judge. 
Both kneeling. Pray, Sir,shave compaffion on us. 
- INurfe. I hope, Sir, my Years will move your pity, I aman aged 

Woman. od " i , | 
-- Coup. That is a moving Argument indeed. 

Bull. 1 hope, Sir, my Character will be confider’d ; Iam Heaven’s 
Ambaflador. : | | 

Coup. to Bull. Are not you a Rogue of Sanctity? 

Bull. Sir, (with refpect to my Funétion) I do wear a Gown. 

Coup. Did not you Marry this Vigorous young Fellow, to a plump 
young Buxom Wench ? \ | | 

N. to B. Don’t confefs, Roger, untefs you are hard pnt to it indeed. 

Coup. Come, out with’t—-Now Is he chewing the Cud of his Ro- 
guery, and grinding a Lye between his Teeth. | 

‘Bull, Sir ——~ I cannot pofitively fay-———I fay, Sir —— pofitively: 

J cannot fay - : 

_ Coup, Come, no equivocations ; no Roman turns upon us.. Confi- 
der thon ftandeft upon Proteftant ground, which will ilip from under 
thee, like a Tyburn Cart; for in this Country, we have always ten hang- 

men for one Jefuit. . | 
B. to Y. Fajh, Pray,Sir, then will you but permit me to fpeak one 
word, in private with Nurfe. 7 : m 
Y. Fafb. Thou art always for doing fomething in private with 
Narfe. ak 
Coup. But pray let his betters be ferv’d before him for once. I 
would do fomething in private with her my felf:. Lory Take care 
of this Reverend Gown-man in the next Room a little. Retir@ Prieft. 
| | {Exit Lo. mith Bull. 
Now, Virgin; I muft pat the matter, home to you a little :Do you 
think it might not be poffible to ‘make you fpeak truth. x. 
Nurfe, Alas! Sir, 1 don’t know what you mean by Truth. 
Coup. Nay, “tis poflible thou may’ft ‘be a ftranger. to it. 
TY. Fafh, Come, Nurfe, you and | were better Friends when we faw 
one another lait ; and I {till believe, you are a very good Woman in- 
the Bottom. I did-deceive youand your young Lady, tis true, bet 

Dalways defign’d to make a very good Husband to ner,and to be aves — 

ry good Friend to you. And ’tis poflible in the end, fhe might have 

found her felf happier, and you richer, than ever my Brother will 
make you. . | 


a Nur fe. 
: | 


/ 


‘other to her Husband ; or'l had ne’er let her think o 


MC Ey Mie, 


Y. Fafh. Lam, which you fhould have known, If I durft have ftaid | 


to have told you; but I was: forc’d.to take Horfe a little in hatte you 


truth to you, when I found you were a Cheat (with ref{pea be it {po- 
Ken) 1 verily beliew’d, Mifs had Got fome pititul Ski “sack Varlet or 


Coup. But where was your Confcience all. this while,. Woman ? 
Did not that ftair in your Face, with huge Saucer Eyes, and a great 


_ Horn upon the Fore-head? Did not you think you fhou’d be- damn’d 


\ 


_Wurfe. Why, in good truly Sir, I had fome fearful thoughts on’t, 


and cou’d never be brought to confent, til] Mr. Bull faid it wasaPece 


kadilla, and he’d fecure my Soul, for a Fythe Pigg. 


_ Coup. And he fhall thrive accordingly: He fhall have a good Living.. 
Come, honeit’/Vurfe, I fee you have Butter in your Compound ; you * 


can melt.Same compaffion you can have of this handfome young Fellow. 


what a warm Living here is-fallen 5 and that it muft be in the difpofal 
of him, who has the difpofal of AZi/s. Now if you and the Door will 
agree to prove my Marriage, I’il prefent him to it, upon Condition 
he makés you his Bride, _ = ae 
Nurfe. Naw the Blefling of the Lord follow your good Worthip 


both by Night and by Day. Let him be fetch’d in by the Ears; Jit 


foon bring his Nofe to the Grind-ftone, 


C. afide.Wellfaid old Whiteleather, Hey ;{bring in the Prifonner there, 


» _ Enter Lory -with Bull, oo 
. Coup. Come, advance holy Man: Here’s your Duck, does not think 
fit to retire with you into the Chancel at this time: But fie has a 


_ Propofal to make to you, in the face of the Congrezation, Come,Nurfe, 


fpeak for your felf; you are of Age. 


. Nurfe, Roger, are not you a wicked Man, Roger,to fet your ftrength 


again{t.a weak Woman ;. and perfwade ker it was ‘no fin to conceal 


‘4ti/s's Nuptials 2 My Confcience flies in my Face for it, thou Prieft of 


Bale 5 and | find by woful experience, thy Abfolution, is act worth 
an old Caflock.. ThereforeI am refoly’d to Confefs the Truth to the 
whole World, tho’ I die a Beggar for it. But his Worthip overflows . 
with his Mercy and his Bounty: He is not only pleas’d to forgive us 
eur fins, but defigns thou fha’t {quat thee down in Fat-goofe Living, oe 
. : whic 


Marrying again. : 


you, what you hall do for me. You know 


> Vertue in Danger. 97 
which is more than alls has pr evail'd with me, to become the Wife of. 


thy Bofom. 
Y. Fafh, All this I intend for you, Doétor. What’ you are to do for 


me ; [ need not tell you. 

Bull, Your Worthips eoodnels is unfpeakable: Yet there is one 
thiitg, feems a point of-Confcicnce : And Confcience is a tender Babe. 
If [ fhow’d bind my felf, for the fake of this living, to Marry Nurfe, 
‘and maincein her afterwards, I doubt it might be look’d on asa kind 


-- of Symon y. 


Coup. vi/ing up If it were Sacriledge,the Living’s worth it : There- 
fore no more “wotds,good Doctor. But with. theL giving Nur fe to him}Pa- 
rifi ——here——take the ParfonageHoule. Tis true;’tis a little out of 
Repair; {ome delapidations there are to he made good ,the Windows are 
broke, the Wainfcot is Warpt; the Ceilings are peel’d, and the 
Walls are crack’d ; .but a little Glafing, Painting, Whitewath and 
Playfter, svill make it. laft.thy. time. 

Bull, Well, Sir, if it muft be fa,, I Ahan’ c contend » What Provi- 
dence Orders, | fabmitto. | , 

iVur fe. And fo do I, with all tdimility, ; | | 

Coup. Why, that now was fpoke like good igi come my 
, Turtle Doves, let us go help this: poor Pidgeon to his Wandring 
Mate again; and after Inftitution and Induction, you fhallall goa, 
Cooing togerher. [ Execunt. 
Enter Amanda in a-fcarfe, &e, as jujt retur.Pd, ber Woman foliowing ber. 

_ Aman, riches what cave f vcho ha licen here. 

Wom. Madam, "tv :s niy L idy Bridle, and my Lady Tiptoe, : 

‘Aman. My iady “ddle, and my Lady Faddle. What doft ftand 
troubling me with the V1% 3 of a parcel of i impertinent Women, when 
they are: weil feam’d with ‘.¢ tinall Pox, they won’c he fo fond of 
fhewing their Faces —~There arz margCocquets about this Town. 

Wo. Madam, { fuppofe tacy-valy came to return your Ladifhip’s 
Vifit, according to the Cuftom of the. World. 

Aman. Wou'd the World were on Fi ire, aad you. in the Middle 

on’t. Be gone ; leave me. CExit Woman, 
Amanda. fola. 

At lat Lam congin' My Eyes are Teftimonies of his Falthood. 
The Bafe, ungrateful, perjurd, Villain. | 
GoddGods~—W hat flippery ttuffare Mea compos d of ? 

Sure, the Account of their Creation’s falfe, 

And twas the Womans Rib that they y were form’d of 3 . 

‘But why am I thus angry ? 

This poor Relapfe fhou’d only move my ICONS 24s oF 

Tis true: The roving fiights of his wig fhe: Youth, \ 3 


Had ftrong Excufe, fom the Pica of Nature ; > 
| Reaioa | 


( 
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Reafon had thrown the iXcins loofe on his Neck, 
And lipt him to unlimited defire, 
If therefore he went wrong 


_ Be had a Claim to my forgivenefs, and I did him right: 


Bat fince the Years of Manhood, Rein him in, 
And Reafon well digefted into Thought, 
Has pointed out the Courfe he ought to run; 
If now he ftrays? 
*Twourd be as weak, and mean in me to pardon, 
As it has been in him offend. 
But hold: 
Tis an ill Caufe indeed, where nothing’s to be faid for’t. 
My Beauty poffibly is in the Wain; : 
Perhaps fixteen has greater Charms for him: 
Yes, -there’s the Secret: But let him know, 
_ My Quiver’s not entirely empty’d yet, 
1 ftill have Darts, and-I can fhoot ’em too ; | 
They're not fo blunt, but they can enter ftill, 
The wants not in my power, but in my Will, 
Virtue’s his Friend, or through anothers Heart, 
I. yet cou’d find the way,to make his fmart. [going off fhe meets Worthy. 
Ha! hehere? Proteé& me Heav’n, for this looks Ominous. 
Wor. You feem diforder’d, Madam ; 5 I hope there’s no Misfortune 
happen’d to you? — 
Aman, None that will long diforder me, 1 hope. 
Wor, What ere it be difturbs you; 1 wou'd to Heaven *twere jn 
"my Power'to bear the pain, *till 1 were able to remove the Caufe. 
Aman, thope eer long it will remove it felf. At leaft, | have gi- 
yen it warning to be gone. 
War. Wow'd I durft ask, where ’tis the Thor torments you 2 
Forgive me, if] grow inquif tive ? : 
Tis only with -defireto give you eafe.. 
Aman. Alas! “tis in a tender part. It can’t be: drawn, withont a 
world of pain : Yet-out it muft ; 


For it begins to fefter in my Heart. 


Wor. If tis the {ting of unrequited Loye, remove it inftantly + 


I have a Balm will quickly heal the Wound. 


Aman. You'll find the undertaking difficult: - 
The Surgeon, who already has attempted it, 


Has much tormented me. 


There fillis Térrour in the Operation, 


Wor. Vil aid him with a gentler hand. 
o——=If you will give me leave. © 
Aman, How foft fo’ere the Hand may be, 
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Wor. Some few preparatives woud make it eafie,. coud. 1 per- 
fwade- you to apply "em. Make home Refle@ions, Madam, on your 
flighted Love. woe well, the ftrength and beauty of your Charms : 
Rouze up that Spirit Women ought to bear,and flight ,your God 3 it 
he neglects his Angel. With Arms of Ice, receive his cold Embraces, 
and keep your Fire, for thofe whocome in Flames: Behold a burn- 
ing Lover at your Feet, his Feaver raging in his Veins. See how he 
trembles, how he pants; fee how he glows, how he Confumes: Ex- | 
tend the Arms of Mercy to his aid; his Zeal may give him Title to 
your Pity, altho’ his Merit cannot claim your Love, 

Aman. Qf all my feeble Sex, fure I muft be the weakeft, fhou'd I 
again prefume to think on Love. | 3 

Sighing——Alas! my Heart has been too roughly treated. | 
or. ’ Twill find the greater Blifs, in fofter ufage. 
\ Aman, Bat where’s that Ufage to ‘be found ? 
Wor. "Tis here, within this faithful Breaft, which if you doubt, 


| | _ Pili rip it up before your Eyes; lay all its Sccrets open to your view : : 


and then, you'll fee ’twas found. 

Aman, With juft fach honelt words as . the : The wortt of Men 
deceiv’d me. 

- Wor, He therefore merits, alt Revenge can do; his fault j is fach, the 
extent and ftretch of Vengeance, cannot reach jt, © make me but _ 
your Inftrument of Juftice: You'll find me execute it with fuch Zeal, 
as fhall convince you, Iabhor the Crime. 

Aman, The Rigour of an Executioner, has more the Face ofCruel- 
ty than Juftice:, And he who puts the Cord about the ey Necks : 
is feldom known to exceed him in his Morals. 

Wor. What proof then can I give you of my Truth : aos 

Aman, There is on Earth, but one. | 

Wor. And is that in my Power! ? | 

Aman, \t is: And one that wou’d fo ehitonghy cbovinee ime, [ 
'fhou’d be apt, to rate your- Heart fo high; I poffibly might purchas't * 
with a part of mine. _ 

Wor, Then Heav’n thou art my Friend, and I am bleft ; for if "tis — 

in my power, my Will ?m fure will reach i it. No matter what the — 
Terms may be, when fucha Recompenceis offer’d, O tell me quick- 
ly what this Proof muft be: What i is it, will. convince you of. my | 
Love ! 
"Aman, \ fhall believe you love -me as you ought, if, from this mo- 
ment, you forbear to ask whatever is unfit for me to grant —~ You 
paufe upon it, Sir-—— [ doubt, on fach hard terms, a Woman’ s Heart 
is {carcely worth the having. 

. Wor. A Heart like yours, on any terms is worth it; ’Twas not on 
_ that I paus’d. But I was thinking, Cdrawing nearer to ber] whether fome 
_ things there may not be, which Women cannot grant without a bluth, 
and yet which Men may take without offence. [taking ber Hand] Your 

| | | O Hand, 
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Hand, I fancy, may be of the number: O pardon me, if I commit a 
+ Rapeupon it, [kéfing it eagerly] and thus devour i it with my Kiffes. 
Aman, O Heavens! let meé go. 

Wor, Never whilft I have ftrength to hold you here. C forcing. ber 
to fit down on aCouch. | My Life, my Soul, my Goddefs——O. forgive me 2 

Aman, O whither am 1 going ? Help, Heaven, or I. 2m loft. z 

Wor. Stand Neuter, Gods, this once I do invoke you. 

Aman. Then fave me, Virtue, and the Glory’s thine. 

Wor, Nay, never ftrive, 

Aman, 1 will; and oc too. My Forces rally bravely to my. 
aid, (breaking from him’) and thus I gainthe Day. 

Wor. Then mine as bravely double their Attacque ; [ feizing ber a- 
gain] And thus 1 wreft it from you. Nay {truggle not ; for all's in 

_ vain: Or Death or Victory 5 Iam determin’d. 

Aman. .and fo am I. Lrufhing from him] Now keep your diftance, 
or we part for ever. 

-Wor. (offering age in] For Heaven's fake-— 

Aman. ( going] Nay, then farewell. 

Wor. (kneeling and holding by her Cloaths.} O: ftay, and fee the.Ma- 
gick force of Love’: Behold this raging Lyon at your Feet, {truck dead. 
with Fear, and tame.as Charms can make _ What mutt bdo to be 

forgi ven by yout | 

. epent, and never more offend. | 

Wor. Repentauce for palt Crimes, is juft and cli IG but finno mores 
a Task too hard for Mortals, © 

“Aman, Yet thofé who hope for Heaven, muft ufe their beft endea- 
vours to perform it.. 

Wor. Endeavours we may ufe, but Flef and Blood are got in Vother 
Scale ;. and they are pondrous things. 

Aman, What eer they are ; there is a weight i in Refolution fuffici- 
ent for their Ballance. The Soul, I do confefs, is ufually fo carelefs _ 
of its Charge, fo foft, and fo indulgent to defire, it leaves the Reins in’ 
the wild Hand of Nature, who like-a Phaeton, drives the. fiery. Chariot, 
and’ fets the World on Flame. ¥et. {till the Soveraignsy is.in the 
Mind, when e’re it pleafes to exert its Force. Perhaps you may not 
think it worth your while, to _ fuch mighty pains. for. aay efteem, 
but that. I leave to you. | 

You fee the Price I fet upon my Beart, | 

Perhaps ’tis dear: But {pight of all your Art, | é 

You’ | find on Cheaper te1ms, we ne’er fhall part. [Est Amanda. 

Worthy, folus. : 

Sure there’s Divinity about her ; and fh’as difpenc’d fome portion 

-on’tto me. For what but now was the wild flame of Love, or (to - 
diffect that {peciotis term) The Vile, the grofs defires of Flefh and 
Blood, is in a moment turn’d.to Adoration. The Coarfer Appetite 
of Nature’s gone, and "tis methinks the Food of Angels I require, ‘ote 


long 


es 
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aid 
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long this influence may laft, Héaven knows.. But inthis moment of 


my purity, I cou’d on her own terms, accept her Heart. Yes, love- 


ly Woman ; I can accept it. For now "tis doubly. worth: my Care, 
Your Charms are much encreas’d, fince thus adorn’d. When Truth’s 
extorted from us, then we own the Robe of Virtucis a graceful Habit. 
‘Cowd Women but our- fecret Councils {can, 
--Cou’d they but reach the deep referves of Man, 
 They’d wear it on, that that of Love might laft, 
For when they throw off one, we foon the other Caft, 
Their Sympathy is fuch | 
The Fate of one, the other fcarce can° fly §> an : 
“They live together, and together dye. | _ [Exit 
Enter Miis and Nurfe. 
| Mifs. Butis it fure and certain, {ay you, he’s my Lords own Brother ? 
Nurfe. As fure, as he’s your Lawful Husband. | 
Mifs. 1 Cod if T had known that in time, | don’t kabiv bur f might 
have kept him: for between you and I Nubfe, he’d have madé a Hus- 


band worth two of ‘this I have. But whichdo you think you | 


‘fhou’d fancy moft, Nurfé? 


Nurfe, Why truly, in my poor Fancy, Madam, your firft Husband 
is the prettyer Gentleman., | 
Mips 1 don’t like my. Lord’s fhapes, Nurfe. 
Narfe. Why in good truly, as a Body may fay, he is but 4 flam. 
Mifs. What do you think now he pits me in mind of ? Don’t you 


Remember, a long, oft, fhambling fort of a Horfe my Father cal’d- 


VV afhy? 
Nurfes As like ‘as two ‘Twin Brothers, 
Mifs. (Cod, | have thought fo a hundred times ; , Faith I’m tir’d of him: 
Nurfe. Indeed, Madam, I think you had e’en as good ftand to your 
firlt Bargain, 


Mis. O but, Nurfe, we han’ confi der? d the main thing yet. If I | 


leave my Lord, I muft leave my Lady too ;,-and when | rattle about 
the Stréets in my Coach, they'll only fay, there goes Miftrels —— 
Miftrefs—= Mittrels what ? What" s this Mans Name, I have Married, 
Nurfe ? 

Nurfe. Squire Fafhion, | 

Mis. Squire Pci is it? ——— Well Squire, that’s better’ ‘than 


nothing: Do you think one ¢ou’d not get him made a Knight, Wurfe * 


Nurfé. | don’t know bit one might, Madam, when the King? sin a 


good’ Humour. 


“Mifss 1 Cod, that woud do rarely. For then he'd’ be as good a 
Man as my Father, you know ? e 

Nurfe, Birlady, and that’s as good as the belt. of "can, 

Mifs. So tis, Faith; for then I fhail be my Lady, a your Ladle, 
fhip at every word, and that’s all I have to care for. Ha, Nurfe, but 
hark .you me ; > one "hing i more; arid then { rer doné. Ym altraid, it 

2 


wd 
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I change my Husband again, I fhan’t have fo much Money. to ‘throw 
about, Ht 

Nurfe. O, enough’s as good as a Feaft: Befi des, Madam, one don’t 
know, but as much may fall to your fhare with the Younger Brother 
4s with theElder. For tho? thefe Lords have a power of Wealth indeed: 
Yet, as ‘have heard fay, they give it all to their Slu.s and their Trulls, 
who joggle it about in their Coaches,with a Murrain to ’em, whilft poor 
Madam, fits fighing and wifhing, and knotting and Crying, and has 
not a fpare half Crown, to buy hey a Practice of Piety. 

Mifs. O, but for th at, don’t deceive your felf, Nurfe. For this I muft 

{ {napping ber Fingers} fay for my Lord, and a —— for him. He’s as 
free as anopen Honfe at Chrifimas. For this very Morning, he told me, 
I fhou’d have two hundred a Year to buy Pins. Now, Nurfe, if he 
Bives me two hundred a year to buy Pins ; : What do’ you think he’}l 
give meto buy fine Petticoats ? 

Nurfe. A, my deareft, he deceives thee faully ; and he’s no better 
than a Rogue for his pains. Thefe Londoners have got a Gibberidge. 
with’em, wow’d confound a Gypfey. That which they.call Pin-money, 
is to buy their Wives every thing in the varfal World, dawn totheir 
very Shoe-tyes: Nay, I have heard Folks fay, That fome Ladies, if 
they will have Gallants, as'they call ’um ; 5 are forc’t to find easly out 
of their Pin-money too. 

Mifs. Has he ferv’d me fo, fay ye? Then Yl be his Wife no 
longer, fo that’s fixt. Look, here. he comes, with all the fine Folk 
at’s heels, 1 Cod, Nurfe, thefe London Ladics will laugh ’till they 
‘Crack again, to fee me flip my- Collar, and run away from my Hus- 
band. But-d’ye hear? Pray take care of one thing: When the bufi- 
nefs comes to break out ; be fure you get between me and my Father, 
for you know his tricks ; hell knock me down. — 

Nurfe. PH mind him, ‘ne’er fear, Madam. 

Enter Lord Foppington, Lovelefs, Worthy, Amanda, and Berinthia, 

L. Fop, Ladies and Gentlemen, you are all welcome. (to Love. |Love- 
iefs———T hat’s ny Wife ; prithee do me the favour to falute her: 
and do’{t hear, La/s “4 to bim] if thau hafta mind totry thy Fartune, to 


be reveng’d of me? I won't take it ill, ftap my Vitals. 


Lov. You need not fear, Sir, Pm too fond of my own Wife, to 
have the leaft Inclination to yours. [all falute Mifs. 

L. F, (afide.} Vd give you a thaufand patind he wou’d make Love 
to her, that he may fee fhe has fenfe enongh to prefer meto him, tho” 
his own Wife has not, viewing bim,——,He’s a very beaftly Fellow 
in my Opinion. 

. Mifs, [afide-] What a power of fine Men there are in thig London ? ? 
He that kift me firft,is‘a goodly Gentleman, | promife you ; Sure mon 
Wives have a rare time on’t, that live here always ? : 

Enter Sir’ Fun. with Mufitians, Dancers, &c. 

Sir Tun. Come ; come in, good People, come in, come tune your 

cae tune your Fiddles. {To 
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[To the Hautboys’) Bag-pipes, make ready there. Come ftrike up, Langs. 
| For this is Hoyden’s Wedding-day, - a 
And therefore we keep Holy-day, 
. And come to. be- merry. 


Ha! there’s my Wench I Faith: Touch and take, I'll warrant her . 


Shee’l breed like a tame Rabbet. 


Mz. [afide)} | Cod, [I think my Father’s gotten drunk before Supper :. 


Sir 7. to L. and W, Gentlemen, you are welcome. [faluting A. and B.] 
Ladies by your leave. Ha——They bill like Turtles, Udsookers, 
_ they fet my old Blood a-fire; I fhall Cuckold fome body before Morning. 
L, Fop. tu Sir Tun, Sir, you being Mafter of the Entertainment > will 
you deéfire the Company to fit? 
Sir Tun, Oons, Sir;——1’m the happieft Man on this fide the Ganges. 
* __L.Fop. (fide. This is a mighty unaccountable old Fellow. [to SirT.}, 
I faid, Sir, it would be convenient to ask the Company to fit. 
- Siy Tun, Sit ? ————With all my heart: Come, take your places, 
Ladies, take your places, Gentlemen: come fit down, fit down 3a Pox 
of Ceremony, take your Places. ~ [they fit, and the Mask begins, 


Dialogue between Cupid and Hymen, 


Cupid. Ie To confume all their Days in Contention. and: 
£10 Bane to my Evpire, thou Spring rife: Se 
of Conteft, Pe | Since whatever the Bounty of Heaven: may - 


Thou fource of all Difcord, thou period to ref ; 
a Inftru® me,what Wreechzs in Bondage can fee, 
| That the aimof their Life,is till pointed to thee. 
Hymen. . oe 
Infiru&® me, thou lim§e impertinent God, 
Erem vebence all thy Subj:tts bave taken the | 
Mode = 
To grow fond of 4 Change, so what ever it be, 
Arka I'l tell she why rbofe wou'd be bound, who 
are free? 


Create ber, 

He’s Morally fure, be hab beartily bate ber, 

I thik "rwere much wifer to ramble at large,’ 

And the volleys of Love on the Herd. to dif- 
charge. 

Hymen, » §. 
Some colour of Reafon shy Council might bear,. 
Cou'd 2 Man have no more, than bis Wife to 

bis fharez: | 
Or were 1a Monarch, fo cruelly jnft, 
To oblige a poor Wife, to be true to ber Truft. 
But Ibave not pretended, for many Years paft,. 
By marrying of People,to make’em grow Chajt. 
6 ye 


Chorus. . 
For change,¥are for change,to what everit be, 
We a tats contented, with Freedom nor 
ee | 
Conftancy’s an empty found, 
| Heaven and Earth, and all go round, 
All the Works of Nature move, 
And the Foys of Life and Low 


I therefore advife thee to let me goon, 
Thou'ls find I'm she ftrengrb and fupport of 
thy Throne ; 
Are in Variety. 
Cupid. a oe 

Were Love.the Reward of 4 pains taking Life, 
Had 4 Husbandthe art to be fond of bis Wife, 
Were Virtue foplenty, a Wife cou’d afford, 
Thefe very bard times, ta be true to br Lord, 
Some {pectous account might be given of thofe, 
Who are ty'd by the Tatl, to be led by she,Nofe.| 


. 4. 
But fince ’sis the Fate,of a Man and bis Wife ' 


perceive it, | 
Ziow fmoothly thy Dart 
Slips into rhe Heart 
Oj 4 Woman shar’s Wed, 

Wialft the fhivering Maid, — : 
Stands trembling and wifbing, but. dare not- 
recetve tt, | oe 

. Chorus, 
For Change, &C.. 


Foe 
So 


‘For badft thou but Eyes, rbru. woud{t quickly - 


— 
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The Mask ended, enter young Fafhion, Coupler, and Bull. 

Sir Tun, So, very fine, very fine I faith; this is Something like 4 
Wedding, now if Supper were but ready, Ide fay 2 fhort Grace,and 
if I had fuch a Bedfellow as Hoyden to Night—I’d fay as fhort prayers. . 

Seeing Y. Fafh, How now ?——what have we got here? a Ghoft ? 
Nay it muft be fo, for his Flefh and his Blood cou’d never have dar’d 
to appear before me. 

To bim.] -Al Rogue 

L. Fop. Stap my Vitals, Tam again. 

Sir Tun.. My Lord, will you cut his throat? or fhall I ? a 

L. Fop. Leave him to me, Sir,#f you pleafe. Prithee Tam be fo in- 
genuous now, as to tell me what thy Bulinefs 1 Is here ? 

OY. Fafh, Tis with your Bride. | 

| L. Fop. Thaa art the impudent’ft Fellow that Nature has yet 
fpawn'd into the Warld, ftrike me {peechlefs. 

Y, Fafh, Why you know my Modefty wou'd have ftarv’'d me, I - 
fent it a begging to you, and you woud not give it a Groat. 

L, Fop. And doft thau expect by an excefs of affurance, to extart 
‘a maintenance fram me? | 

Y. Fath. taking 2 I do intend to extort your Miltrefs from you, 
Mis by the band, § and that I hope will prove one. 

L. Fop. 1 ever thaught Nemgate or Bedlam wow'd be his Fartune, 

and naw his Fate’s decided. Prithee Lovelefs doft know of ever a. 
Mad Doctor hard by ! ? 
' 1. Fafh. There’s one at your Elbow will Cure you prefently. 

To Bull, Prithee Doctor take him'in hand quickly 

L. Fop. Shall I beg the favour of you, Sir, to pyll your Fingers 
out of my Wife’s Hand. 

“Y, Fafh, His Wife! Look you there, now I hope you are all fa- 
 tisfyd he’s Mad ? 

ZL. Fop, Naw is it nat paflible far me to penetrate what fpecies of 
fally it is thau art driving at. 

‘Sir Tun, Here, here, here, let me beat out his brains, and that 
will decide all. | 
L. Fop.: No, pray Sir hold, we'll deftray him prefently, acearding 

- fo Law.. 

° T. Fafh, to Bull. }-Nay, then advance Doftor; comie, you are a 
Man of Confcience, anfwer boldly to the queftions I fhal] ask; Did 
not you Marry me to this young Lady, before ever. that Gentleman 
there faw her face? | | 

Bull, Since the Truth muft out, I did. | 
° , Fafh, Nurfe, fweet Nurfe, were not you a Witries to it? 
_ Nese. Since my Conifcience bids me {peak m=———I was. | 
Y. Fafh. to Adis.) Madam, am not I your lawful Husband ? 

Mifs. Truly I cann’t tell, but you Married me firftl!K = 

. ae oe nee I Lope you are all ora de oe 
: Pe | | [Sir 


ees sare 
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{Sir Tun. offering to ftrike na is beld by Lov. and Wort 

Oons and’ Thunder you Lye. 

L. Pop. Pray -Sir be calm, the Battel is in difardag, but requires 
more Canduct than Courage to rally our Forces, Pray Dadar one 
word with yow. 

To Bull afide. } Look you, Sir, tho’ I will not prefume to Calculate 
your Notions ot Damnation, fram. the defcription you give us of Hell,. 
yet fince thereis at leaft’a Paffibility, you may havea Pitchfark thraft 
in your. backfide,methinks tt fhou’d not be worth your while to rifque - 


" your Saul-in the next Warld, far the fake of a beggarly yaunger: Bra- 


ther, who is nat able to make your Bady: happy in this. 

Bull, ‘Alas! my Lord, Ihave no Worldly ends, I {peak the cia 
Heaven knows. 

L.. Fop. Nay Prithee never engage Héaven in the Matter, for by all 
I can fee, “tis like to prove a bufinefs for the Devil. 

Y. Fafh, Come, pray Sir, all above-board, no corrupting af Evi- 
dences,if you pleafe, this young Lady i ismy Lawful Wife, and Pll ju- 
ftifie it in allthe Courts of Exgland; fo your Lordhhi ¢ who always. 
had a paflion for variety) may go feek anew Miftrefsif you think fit. 

ZL. Fop. { am ftrack dumb with his impudence, and cannot pallitive~ 
ly tell whether ever I fhall {peak again or nat. 

Sir Tun. Then let me. come and examine the bufinefs a little, il 
terr the truth out x em prefently ; her e, give me ‘my Dog-whip. 

%, Fafh, Look you, Old Gentleman, ’tis in vain to make anoife, if 
you grow mutinous, ‘L have fome Friends within. call, have Swords by 
their fides, above four foot long, therefore be calm, hear the Evidence: 
patiently, and when the Jury have given their Verdict, pafs Sentence 
according to.Law ; here’s honeft Coupler fhall be Foreman, and ask: 
‘as many queltions as he pleafes. 

Coup. All Ihave to ack is, whether Nurfe perfifts in her Evidence e 
the Parfon I dare {wear will never flinch from: his. t | 
Nurfe to Sir ‘U Lhope ih Heaven your Worfhip will pardon me, ' I 
Tui. kmecling. have ferv’'d you long and faithfully, but in this thing 
I was over-reacn’d, your Worthip however was deceiv’d as well as J, 
and if the Wedding. Dinner hid been ready, you had put Madam to. 
Bed to him with your own bands, f. 
Sw Tun, Bot-how durlt you do this, without. acqu iinting of me? 

Nurfe, Alas! if your Worthip had feen how the poor thing ‘beg’d, 
and pray7d, ‘and clung and twin’d about me, like Ivy to an old Wall, 
you woud fay, I who had fuckled it, and fwadled it, and Narft j it, 
both wet:and dry, muit have had a heart of Adamant to refule it... 

Sir Tun. Very well. 

a Fafh. Foreman, I expe& your Verdi. | on 

Ladies, and Gentlemen, what’s your Speres 
“al A clear Cafe, aclear Cafe. 
Coup. Then my young Folks, I with. you joy. Sir: 


™ 


Str Tun to Y. Fafh,. Come hither Stripling,. if it be true then thet 
thou haft Marry’d my Daiglites, prithee tell me who thou art ? 

Y. Fafh, Sir, the beit of my Condition is, I am your Son-in-Law ; 
and the worft of it is, [am Brother to that Noble Peer there. 

- Sir Tun; Att thou Brother to that Noble Peer ?~——Why. then 


Sie Peer, and thee, and thy Wife, and the Nurfe, and the 
rie 


--——~may all go and be damn’d together.  CExst Sir Tun. 
L, Fop. afite.] Now for my part, I think the wifeft thing a Man cando with an 


aking Heart, - is to put on a ferene Countenance, fora Philofophical Air is the moft 


oming thing in the World to the face of a Perfon of Quality, I will therefore bear 
my difgrace like a Great Man, and let the People fee I.am above an affront. 
| To Y, Fah.) Dear Tam, fince Things 
with thee Jay, 


her Inclinations, and of a nice Marality, Split my Wind-pipe. 
Y, Fafh. Your Lordthip may keep up your Spirits with your Grimace if you: pleafe, ! 
fhall fupport mine with this Lady, and two Thoufand Pounda year. : 
Taking Mifs.]) Come, Madam. | | 


| We once again you fee. are Man and Wife, ; 
And now perhaps the Bargain’s ftruck for Life; . 
Tf"Y miftake, and we fhou'd part again, 
At leaft you fee you may have choice of Men: 
‘Nay, fhou’d the War at length fach Havock make, 
That Lovers fhou’d grow {carce, yet for your fake, 
ae Kind Heaven always will preferve a Beau, . 
Pointing tol, Fop. | You'll find his Lord(hip ready to come to, & 
i, Fop. Her Ladyfhip fhall ttap my Vitals if I do, © 


: 7 =P I i OG UE, Spoken by Lord Foppington. 


Gentlemen, and Ladies,  { Theyre Men of t00 refin’d an Education, 

WY Zee People bave regai’d you bere to day\ To squabble with « Court 

i Cn my Opinion) with a faucy Day 5 (dirty Nation, 
Jn which the Author does prefume to flew, | Pm very pafittve, you never faw 

_ That Coxcomb, ab Origine———was Bean, | A through Republican a finifht Beau. 

‘Truly I think the thing of fe much teeight, ~) | Nor truly fhall you very often fee 
That if fome fmart Chajtifement ben’t bis ¢ | A Jacobite much bester dreft than bes 

(Fate, .— , 


> | In shart, tkrough all the Courts that J ba: 
Gads Curfe it my in time deftroy the (been in, : _ 
(State, Your Men of mifcbief-——fiill are im j4ic 


I held no one*its Friend, I mufl confefs, . (Linnen, 
Who wou'd dijcauntenance your Men of dre[s.| Did ever one yet dance the Tyburn Figg, . 
| Far give me leave rabferve good C loaths are| With 4 free air, ar a well pawder d Wigs: 
(Things, | Did ever Hightway-man yet bid you flan, 
Have ever been of great fupport to Kings ; | With a fweet bawdy Snuff-bax in bis hand 
All Treafons come fram Slovens, it is not | Ar do you ever find they ask your Purfe - 
Within tbe reach of gensle Beaux to P).att. | As men of breeding do ?-~Ladys Gads Curfe, 
They bave no gaul,no fpleen,no teeth Bp ftings,' This Auther is 4 Digg, and’sis mos fir 
Of allGad'sCredtures the moft barmle/s shings.' You fhow'd allow kim c.'n one grain of Wit. 
Through all Recard.ve Prince veas ever flsin, . fo which,that bis pretence may ne'er be nem d, 
By one who had a F eather -Fa-pts.Brain, | My bumble motion is ——be may de dam’d, 
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are thus fallen aut, prithee give me leave to 
I do it de bon Caur, ftrike me dumb, you have Marryd a Woman 
Beautiful in her Perfon, Charming in her Ayr’s, Prudent in her Candu , Canftant in 
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